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|HIS HYMNAL has been compiled expressly for use in 
the XJniversalist Church and with the sole purpose of in- 
tensifying the evangelical spirit of the denomination. It 
has been designed to supplement the existing Universalist 
hymnals in the services of Conventions, Conferences, Homing and 
Evening Congregations and Young People's Christian Union Societies. 

With the exception of a few standard hymns included to make 
the work quite ample in its general use, the book is made up of that 
class of compositions commonly known as the " Gospel Hymns.'* Of 
these, the choicest of the older collections and the best of the new 
have been included. Without exception, all of the pieces are singable 
and easily learned. The hymnal contains no experiments or difficult 
music and has no compositions arranged for particular occasions or for 
special features of church liturgy, although a few solos and pieces 
especially adapted to the needs of the choir have been introduced. 

The text has been carefully revised so that no expressions will be 
found to run counter to the accepted doctrines of the Universalist 
Church. 

It should be remembered, however, that these hymns are not 
professions of faith but confessions of experience, of vision and of 
need, and they are to be sung, not in the spirit of theological enquiry, 
but with a devotion bom of the religious sentiments. 

These productions are expressions of the inner life and display 
a sublime faith in the Fatherhood of God, the leadership of Jesus and 
the certainty of Divine revelation and inspiration. It is the peculiar 
function of these imperishable melodies to emphasize man's depend- 
ence on God through Jesus Christ, and denominational history bears 
out the statement that they are powerful dynamics to this end. 

Whatever arguments may be advanced in favor of an exclusive 
use in congregational worship of the classically standard church com- 
positions, these "Gtospel Hymns" have a distinct psychological value 
with the Christian congregation which the standard hymn does not 
possess. These melodies are evangelical and loved. They inspire a 
willingness to serve the Master and with a degree gf success not 
attained by music of more formal character. 
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The peculiar virtue of these h3nnns is in the fact that they ring 
with the note of personal victory over sin, sorrow and doubt. Repeat- 
edly and beautifully do they express, and with remarkable certainty, an 
absolute faith in a more glorious world than the one in which we live. 

This is the only book of '< Gospel Hymns " so far issued that, doc- 
trinally speaking, is wholly suitable for use in the Universalist Church. 
It is also the only book in print, with the exception of " Gospel Hymns 
Nos. 1 to 6 Complete," published by The Biglow & Kain Ca of New 
York, which contains practically all of the masterpieces of this school 
of music. These tunes, simple in composition, subordinating as they 
do harmony to melody, are nevertheless products of the inspiration of 
genius and are in consequence comparatively few in number. 

Owing to copyright restrictions, a few of the more familiar hymns 
are without their respective tunes, and it is recommended that every 
church using « Gospel Melodies, New and Old," be provided with at 
least one copy of ''Gospel Hymns Nos. 1 to 6 Complete," in which 
will be found all of the omitted tunes. 

The undersigned wishes to acknowledge the unfailing courtesy 
and valuable suggestions of Mr. I. Allan Sankey, son of the famous 
evangelist Ira D. Sankey, and President of The Biglow & Main Com- 
pany, without whose responsible interest this book as arranged and 
purposed would not have been possible. 

I am further very greatly indebted to the Rev. Charles H. 
Leonard, D.D., Dean of the Divinity School of Tufts College, and to 
Professor George T. Knight, D.D., of the department of systematic 
theology, for valuable counsel touching the doctrinal review and 
revision of hymns; to Mr. Eugene F. Endicott, General Agent of the 
Universalist Publishing House, for cordial and necessary co-operation 
in the production of this work; and to the Rev. Frederick A. Bisbee, 
S.T.D., editor of the "Universalist Leader," and to many other min- 
isterial and lay brethren for hearty encouragement. 

To the following named firms and individuals, I hereby tender my 
sincere thanks for their very generous gifts and concessions on the 
copyrighted pieces contained in this collection: The Biglow & Main 
Co., The Oliver Ditson Co., The John Church Co., The Century Co., 
Mr. Ira D. Sankey, Mr. Geo. C. Stebbins, Mr. Hubert P. Main, 
Mr. W. H. Doane, Dr. H. R. Palmer, Mr. John J. Hood, Mr. C. C. 
Case, Rev. Dr. J. E. Rankin, LL.D., President of Howard University, 
Mrs. Robert Lowry, Mrs. Mary Hudson, Mrs. Joseph F. Knapp. 

C. G. MILLER. 
Jamaica Plain, Boston, Mass., 

September, 1^04. 
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HOSEA BAIiliOTT. 
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1. In God's e - ter - ni - ty, There shall a 

2. As night be - fore the- rays Of morn-ing 

3. As mu - sic fills the grove When storm-y 

4. Kedeemed from death and sin. Shall Ad - am's 
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a - rise 
a - way, 
clouds are past 
numerous race 
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When all the race of man shall be With Je - sus 
Sin shall re - tire be - fore the blaze Of God's e 
Sweet an- thems of re - deem-ing love Shall all em 
A cease- less song of praise be - gin, And shout re 



in the skies, 
ter - nal day. 

Sloy at last, 
eem-ing grace. 
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There'll be no sor - row there; There'll be no sor - row there; 
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In heay'n a - bove where all is love, There'll be no sor - row there. 
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** Until thtt day break and the shadows nee away."— OAme. 8f i7« 
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1. ''Some day" wesay, and tain oureyesTow'rd the fair hills of Par - a - dise ; 

2. SomedayQnreara shall hear the song Of triumph o - yer sin and wrong; 
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Some day ^ome time, a sweet new rest Shall blossom, flower-like, in each breast; 
Someday,sometime, butohlnot yet; But we will wait and not for - get, 




Some day, some time, onr eyes shall see The fa-ces kept in memo -ry; e 

Thatsomedayall these thingssball be, Andrestbe giv'n to yo u an d me; ^ 
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Some day, some time, our eyes shall see The&oeskeptinmemo - ry; 
That some day i^U these things shaU be, And rest be giv*n you and me ; 




Slowly, 
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Some day their handsshall clasp our hand, Just o - ver in the morning land, 
So wait, my friends, tho^ years move slow, That happy time will come, we know. 
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Jnst o- yer in the morning land ; Some day their handsshall daeponr hand, 
Thathappy time will come, weknow;Sowai^m7fHend8,fho'yeais move slow, . 
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Jnst o-Ter in themom-ingland; O morning land I O morning land 1 
That happy time will come, weknow, O morning land ! O morning landl 
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1. Praise the Savionr, ye who know Him ; "Who can tell how much we owe Him ? 

2. Je -BUS is the name that charms ns; ^e for con-flict fits and arms ns; 
3w Tmst in Him, ye saints, for ev-er; He is faith-fnl, changing ney-er; 
4. Keep ns, Lord, oh, keep ns cleairing To Thy sself, and still he-liev-ing, 
& Then we shall be where we wonld be, Then we shall be what we should be ; 





Glad-ly let nsren-der to Him 
Koth-ing moves andnoth-ing harms ns, 
Kei - ther force nor guile can sev - er 
Till the honr of our xe - ceiv- ing 
Things which are not now, nor could be, 



All we are 
When we trust 
Those He loves 
Promised joys 
Then shall be 



have, 
in Him. 
from Him. 
in heaven, 
our own. 
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'*Seeke8t thou great things for thyself? seek them nof-^JSB. 45: 6L 
Bey. J. J. MAXFiEiiD. W. A. OaiOBir, 
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1. 1 do notaskforearth-ly store Be - yond a day's sap -ply; 

2. I care not for the emp-ty show That thoughtless worldlhigs see; 

3. What-e'er the crosses mine shall be, I will not dare to shun; 

4. And when at last, my la*bor o'er, I cross thenar -row sea. 
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I on - ly coY-et, more and more, The dear and sin - gle eye, 

I dave to do the best I know, And leave the rest with Thee; — 2 

I on - ly a^ to live for Thee, And that Thy will be done ; 

Gran^Lordjtiiat on the oth - er shore My soul may dwell with Thee; 
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To see mydii-tyfkce to face, And trust the Lord for dai-ly grace. 
Well sat - is-fied that sweet re-ward Is sure to those who trustee Lord. 
Thy will, O Lord, be mine each day. While press-ing on my homeward way. 
And learn what here I can-not know. Why l^ouhast ev- er loved me so. 





Choeus. 
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Then shall my heart keep sing - lug While to thecroos I 

sing-ing, sing-ing. 
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ding; For rest is sweet at 
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Je - bos' feet, While 

E 



^ 






1 — r 



^^ 



i 



4=tR=J 



i 



22: 



^ 



T 

home- ward faith keeps wing - ing, While homeward faith keeps wing - ing. 
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<* Sorrow and sighing shall flee away."— ISA. 85 : 10. 
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1. Light after darkness,Gain after loss,Strength after weakness,Crown after cross; 

2. Sheaves after sow - ing^Sun aft-er raintight after my 8tery,Pea€e after pain; 

3. Near aft-er distant,Gleam after gloom,Love after lonelines8,Lifu after tomh; 
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Sweet aft-er bit- ter,Hope after fears,Home after wand'rinp.Praisc after tears. 
Joy aft-er sor - row,Calm affcer blofitjBest after wcarine8s,Sweet rest at last. 
Aft-er long ag- ony, Rapture of bliss,Kight was the pathway .Leading to this. 
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** Let not yoar heart be troubled.*'— John 14: 1« 
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1. How oft our souls are lift - ed up, When cloudsaredark and drear, 

2. How oft a -mid our dni - ly toil, With s^nxions care oppressed, 

3. O may our faith in Him be strong,Who feels our ev - 'lycare, 

4. Then let us work, and watch and pray, Be- ly - ing on the love 





For Je - BUS comes, and kind- ly speaks These loving words of cheer, g 

We hear a - gain the pre - dous word That tells of joy and rest. 9 

And will for us, as He Lath said, A place in heaven prepare. ^ 

Of Him who now prepares a place For us in heav'n a - bove. f 




Choktts. 



John 14: 2. 
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Fa - ther's house are ma- ny mon-sions; 
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were not so I would have told you; In my Fa - ther's 
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house are ma - ny mansioxis, I go to pre-paie a place for yoiu" 
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*<Blr, we wonld see Jesns.*'— John 12: 2L 

F. MsNBBuaoHir. Air. 




1. We would see Je - bus— for the shad-ows length-en A- cross this 

2. We would see Je - sus— the great Rock-foun-da - tion, Where-onour 

3. We would see Je - 8u&-oth- er lights are pal - iug, Which for long 

4. We would see Je - sus— this is all we*re needing, Strength, joy, and 
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lit - tie land-scape of our life; We wonld see Je - sus, our weak 

feet were set with sovereign grace; Not life, nor death, with all their 

years we have re-joicedto see; The bless- ings of our pil-grim- 
will - ing-ness come with the sight; We would see Je - sus, dy- in© 
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i 



^ —^^-yy^ht^-^ ^ 




faith to strengthen For the last wea - ri - ness — ^the fi - nal strife, 

ag - i - ta - tion, Can thence re- move us, if we see His fiu». 

age are fail - ing ; We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee, 

ris-en, plead-ing; Then welcome, day! and &rewell> mor- tal night! 
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** Ood is fitlthflil, who will not suffer you to be tempted aboT6 
that ye are able."— 1 Cob. 10 : 13. 
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H. R. Palmer, by per. 




1. Yield not to temp-ta-tion. For yielding is sin, Each Tict'ry will 

2. Shun e- vil oom-pan-ions, Bad language dis - dain, God's name hold in 

3. To him that o'ercom-eth God giv-eth a crown, Thro' faith we shall 




help you Some oth - er to win ; Fight man-ful - ly on - ward, 
rev' - rence, Nor take it in vain ; Be thoughtful and earn - est, 
con - quer, Though offc-en cast down ; He who is our Sav -iour. 




Bark passions sub-due, Look ev - er to Je - sus, He'll carry you through* ^ 
Kind-hearted and true, Look ev-er to Je - sus, He*ll carry you through, a 
Our strength will renew, Look ev - er to Je - sus, He'll carry you through, sj 
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Chorus. 



-A- 



fe 



i 



=^m 



I 



5;;=p: 



? 1:: j:: i p — ; ^-± 



MP" — w 



Ask the Sav-iour to help you, Com-fort, strengthen, and keep you; 
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He is will - ing to aid you. He will car - ry you through. 
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•* In zny Father's hottfid are many maiuilon»— I go to prepare a place tbi jOiL**<-J<iBjr Us 1 
'* And there shall be no more death, neither sorrow nor crying."— Rev. 21 : 4. 
Mrs. Mabia p. A. Cbozisb. Iba D. Sankxy, by per. 
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1. "Home at lasf on heavenly monntains^Heard the "Ck)me and en-ter in ;" 

2. Free at last from all tempta - tion, No more need of watch - ful care ; 

3. Saved to greet on hills of glo* ry Loved ones we have missed so long ; 

4. "Welcomed at the pearl-y por- tal, Ev - er more a wel- come guest ; 
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Saved by life's fair flowing fountains, Saved from earthly taint and sin. 
Joy - ful in complete sal - va - tion, Given the vie- tor's crown to wear. 
Saved to tell the sin-ner's sto - ry, Saved to sing redemption's songi 
Welcomed to the life im - mor - tal, In the man-sions of the blest. 
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Refradt. 
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''Home, sweet home,'* our home for«v- er ; All the pil-grim- jour - ney past ; 
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Slow. 
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Welcomed home to *wan- der, nev - er, Saved thro* Jesus — " Home at last/ 
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**The liOfd Is nigh nnto them that toe of a broken heart; and saveth sneh tm 

be of a contrite spint."--P8. S4 : 18. 

Bev. G. O. Li«OTB. J. W. BiscHOFF, by per. 
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1. Comenearme, O my Sav-iour; Tbyten -der-ness re- veal; O, 

2. Come near me, my Bedeem- er, Andner - er leave my side; My 

3. Come near me, bless- ed Je - sus, I need Thee in my joy, No 

4. Be near me, might-y Sav - iour. When comes the lat- est strife; For 




let me know thesym- pa- thy Which Thou forme dost feel,. I 
bark, when toss'd on troub-le's sea, The storm can- not out-ride, Un- 
less than when the dir - est ills My hap - pi - ness de-stroy ; For 
Thou hast thro' death's shadows pass'd, And ope'd the gates of life ; And 





need Thee ev' - ly mo - ment ; Thine absence brings dis - may ; 

less Thy word ofpow - er Ar-rest thesurg -ing wave; 
when the sun shines o'er me And flow - ers strew my way, 
when a- mong the ran- som'd I stand with crown and palm. 
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But 
No 

With- 
To 




ores. 




when the tempt - er hurls his darts, 'Twere death with Thee a- way. 
voice but Thine its rage can quell, No arm but Thine can save, 
out Thy wise and guid- ing hand More eas - i - ly I stmy. 
Thee, Di- vine, un-lail - ing Friend, I'll raise e -ter-nal psalm. 
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3L Oat <m the mount- ain, sad and for - sak - en, Lost in 

2. Far on the mount- ain, why wilt thon wan- der? Deep- er 

3. Flee fiom thy bond - age, Je - sos will help thee, On - ly 
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maz - es, no light can'st thou see; 
dark - ness thy path - way will be; 
lieve Him, and tiion shalt be free; 
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Yet in His mer - cy, 

Turn from thy roam - ing, 

"Won-der - ful mer - cy, 
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fall of com-pas8-ion,Lo ! the Good Shep-herd is call -ing to thee, 
fly firom its dangera,Whilethe€rood Shep-herd is call -ing to thee, 
bonndlesa com-passhionjStill the Good Shep-herd is call -ing to theeu 
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Call -ing to thee, caU-ing to thee 



Je-sos is call-ing, "Come onto me;'' 
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Gall-ingto thee, call-ing to thee, Hear the Good Shepherd calling to theeu 
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No.12. Jftltlt i^ flte fiKtin^. 

''The Tleiory tfaftt oyeroometh tho world,eTen our fldth."— 1 Jcfos ti i, 
ftmxt H. Tatk. Iba. D. Sanket. 




1. Encamped a - long the hiUs of light, Ye Chris- tian sol - diets, rise, . 

2. His ban-ner o - Yer ns is love, Ooxswoid the word of God; 

3. On ey - 'ry hand the foe we find Drawn np in dread ar - ray; 

4. To him that o - yer-oomes the foe, White lai-ment shall be giv'n; 
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And press the bat - tie ere the night Shall yell the glow -ing skies; 
We tread the road the saints a - bove With shouts of tri • mnph'trod; P 
Let tents of ease be lefb be -hind. And on -ward to the fray; ^ 
Be - fore the an - gels he shall know 




His name con-fessed In heayen;^ 
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A -gainst the foe in yales be- low, Let all onr strength be hurled; 
By faith, they like a whirl wind's breath, Swept on o*er ey - 'ry field ; 
8al - ya- tion's hel-met on each head, With truth all girt a - bout^ 
^en on- ward from the hills of light, Our hearts with loye a - fiame; 





Faith is the yic - to - ry, we know. That o - yer-comes the world. 

The &ith by which they conquered Death Is still our shin - ing shield. 

The earth shall tremble 'neath our tread, And ech - o with our shout. 
We'll yanquish all the hosts of night, In Je- sua' oonqnering name. 



p 






V 
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Faith is the vie - to - ly! 
Faith is the vie - to - ly! 



Faith is the vie - to - ry! 
Faith is the vie - to - ly! 



:r^.4ti. 





Oh, glo - ri - ous vie - to - ry, That o - ver-comes the world. 




rWTTV^ 



No. 13. 



I^y^kn §lpit* 



'All natiODB shall oome and worohip beftne thee."— Rev. 15: 4. 



F. J. Cbosbt. 



IBA D. SA2;eet. 



S 
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1. Great Je-ho- vah, mighty Lord, Yastandbormdlessis Thy word; 

2. Jew and Grentile, bond and free, All shall yet be one in Thee ; 

3. From her night shall China wake, Af-ric's sons their chains shall break; 
4» In -dia's groves of palm so £dr Shall resound with praise and prayer; 
6. North and South shall own Thy sway; East and West Thy voice o - bey; 







King of kings, from i^ore to shore Thon shalt reign for ev - er - more. 
All con - fess Mes-si - ah's name, All His wondrous love proclaim. 
E - gypt, where Thy peo-ple trod, Shall a - dore and praise our God. 
Cey - Ion's isle with joy shall sing, Glo - ry be to Christ our King. 
Crowns and thrones b^ore Thee fall, King of kings and Lord of all. 

m^ ^ - - -"^ 




No. 14. §tfim tJxt ^niMf^ 

" Go oat into the highways and hedces, and compel them to oome In, {haA 

my house may be filled.'*— Lukb 14: 23. 

« 

W. H. DoAKx, by per. 



VAXVY J, CitOBBY. 




1. Res- cue the per- ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing^Snatch them in pit-y from. 





Ten them of Je - sua the might- y to save. Kes - cue the per 




ish-ing. 




Care for the dy - ing ; Je - sns is mer- ci- ful, Je - sus will save. 






1 — t 

2 Though they are slighting Him, 
Still He is waiting, 

'Waiting the penitent child to receive. 

Plead with them earnestly, 

Plead with them gentlj: 
He will forgive if they only believe. 

3 Down in the human heart, 
Omshed by the tempter, 

iBMings lie buried that grace can restore: 




tr-trt 



Touched by a loving hearty 
Wakened by kindness, [more* 

Chords that were broken will vibrate onc& 

4 Rescue the perishing, 

Duty demands it ; [provider 

Strength for thy labor the Lord will 

Back to the narrow way 

Patiently win them ; 
Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour htm died* 



Wb(v itMtt mA Wikt 



No. 15. _ ^ 

" R^olce with me, for I have found my sheep that was lo8tb"'^Ll7KX 15: 0. ~^ 
Elizabeth C. Clbphane, 1868. Ira. D. Sankxy, by per. 

To be sung only as a Solot , ^ 

*" -ft- 




m^jj 4- 



1. There were nijiety and nine that safe- Ij lay In the shel-ter of the 

2. ^ Lord, Thou hast hexe Thy nine-ly and nine; Aie thej not e-nongh for 
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fold. But one was out on the hills away, Far off from the gates of 
Thee?" But the Shepherd made answer :** This of mine Has wan- dered away from 




gold — A - way on the mountains wild and bare, Away from the tender 
me. And although the road be rough and steep I go to the desert to 




8hep}ierd's care, A - way from the ten - der Shepherd's care, 
find my sheep, I go to the d esert to find my sheep.'* 




But none of the ransomed ever knew 
How deep were the waters crossed ; 

Nor how dark was the night that the Lord 
passed through 
Ere He found His sheep that was lost. 

Out in the desert He heard its cry — 

Sick and helpless, and ready to die. 

i 

" Lord, whence are those blood-drops all 

the way 
That mark out the mountain's track?" 
''Th^ were shed for one who had gone 

attray 



Ere the Shepherd could bring him back." 
** Lord whence are Thy hands so rent and 

torn?" 
''They are pierced to-night by many a 
thorn." 

5 
But all thro' the mountains, thunder-riven, 

And up from the rocky steep, 
There arose a glad cry to the gate of heaven, 

" Rejoice ! I have found my sheep !" 
And the angels echoed around the throne. 
'*Bejoice, for the Lord brings back B» 
ownl" » 



No. 16., 



§i« ^mMh pt 



** He leadeth me by the still waters."— Psalm 28: % 

Rev. Jos. H. GlLMORE. 

I 




^^m 



Wm. B. BBADBxmir, by pel*. 




1. He leadeth me! oh ! blessed thought, Oh! words with heay'nly comfort fraught; 

2. Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom,Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, 




Whatever I do, where'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead-eth me. | 
By wa-ters still, o'er troubled sea, — Still 'tis His hand that lead-eth me. o 




He lead-eth me ! He lead-eth me ! By His own hand He leadeth me; % 




His faithful follower I would be, For by His hand He lead-eth me. 




■^..•i 



3 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, 
Kor ever murmur nor repine — 
Content, whatever lot I see, 

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.— 'JSef. 

4 And when my task on earth is done, 
"When, by Thy grace, the victory's won, 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee, 
Bincd Qod through Jordan leadeth me. — Srfi, 



No. 17. Wit (Mt %^t f0t pt 

** The grates of It shall not be shut at all by day ; for there ithall tM 

no night there."— Rjeev. 21 : 25. 
Mrs. Lydia Baxter. S. J. VAIli, 




1. There is a gate that stands a - jar, And through its por-tals gleaming,. 




-a 

i 







A radiance from the Cross a - far, The Saviour's love re - Teal - ing. 



' r 'r— t^ 
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Oh, depth of mer-<7! can it be That gate was left a - jar for me? 




^ 



s 







For me,. 



for me? Was left a - jar for me? 




Forme, 



for me? 



j8 That gate %jar stands free for all 
Who seek through it salvation ; 
The rich and poor, titie great and smshll, 
Of eyeiy tnl)e and nation.-— i2«/. 



3 Press onward then, though foes may 
While mercy's gate isopen: [frown, 
Accept the cross, and win the crown. 
Love's everlasting token. — £ef. 



4 Beyond the river's brink we'll lay 
The cross that here is given, 
And bear the crown of life away, 
4ad tove Him more in heaven.—. 



No. 18. 



Suytt) i» ih ^0Kl 



'< Let all the people pzalie thee, O God.*'— PS. 97: 6. 
F. J. C. Wk. B. Bbaitbttst. 




mm^i J.Ji P 



1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly is the Lord! Sing, O ye peo - pie, 

2. Praise Him, piaise Him, shout aload for joy, Watchman of Zi - on, 

3. King e - ter - nal, bless- ed be His name! So may His chil-dren 




^^ 



^ 




f 



^ 



glad - ly a-dore Him; Let the monntains tremble at His word, b 
her - aid thesto - ry; Sin and death His kingdom shall destroy; ^ 
glad - ly a - dore Him ; When in heav*n we join the hap - py strain,-^ 

L s 
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^ 



Let the hills be joy - fhl be - fore Him; Might- y in wis- dom, 
All the earth shall sing of His glo - ry; Praise Him, ye an -gels. 
When we cast onr bright crowns before Him ; There in His likeness 







r^i^ 
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bonndless in mer r cy, Great is Je - ho - yah, King o - ver alL 
ye who be-hold Him Kobed in His splen- dor, match-less, di- vine, 
joy - ful a - wak - ing, There we shall see Him, there we shall sing. 



^ ^^r :^-f^ 



Fif'gfl 



§% i^ th glM — (&mMid. 



Chosus. 



^^^^m 




Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho-ly is the Lord I Let the hills be joy-ful be-fore Him. 



mf^ 



^ 



No. 19. 



(Sifimit S^tmtt, (S>0m. 



"Come unto me, all ye^hat labor and are heavy laden."— MATT. 11 ! 28. 



W. E. Witter. 




H. R. PAI.MER, by per* 



1. "While Je - sns whis-peis to yon^Come, sin-ner, cornel While we are 

2. Are you too heov - y lad-en?Come, sin-ner, come! Je - sus will 
3.0hy hear His ten- derplead-ing,Come, .sin- ner, come! Come and re- 



'-'i-'irrrirrrri^:; 



rTTfrT~n 
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pray- ing for you^Come, sin -ner, come! Now is the time to own Him, 
bearyourb£!Tden,Come, sin- ner, come! Je - sus will not deceive you, 
oeiye the blessingjCome, sin - ner, come! While Je - sus whispers to yon. 





Come,sin-ner come! Now is the time to know Him, Come,sin-ner, come! 
Come,8in-ner come! Je - bus will now receive yoa,Ck>me,8iQ-ner, come! 
Come,8in-ner come! While we are praying for yon,Come,8in-ner, come! 



No. 20. %tm^mttd, Witlk^miUiL 

** I will praise Thee, O Lord, with my whole heart."— FB. 9: 1« 

FBAKOBS B. HATEBGAI.. GBO. C. STBBSXm. 



p$^^ ^^^^^m 




I 

1. True-hearted, whole-hearted, faithful and loyal, King of our lives, by Thy 

2. True-hearted, whole-hearted, fullest al-le-giance Yielding henceforth to our 

3. True-hearted, whole-hearted, Saviour all-glorious! Take Thy great power and 





grace wewiU be ; Tin - der thestan-dard ex- alt- ed and loy - al, g 

glo - ri-ous King ; Val- iant en-deav- or and lov - ing o - be-dience, S 

O - ver our wills and af- fee- tions vie - to - rious, ^ 



reign there a - lone. 




CHORua 




Strong in Thystrengthwewill battle for Thee, j Peal out the watchword! 

Free - ly and joy - ous-ly now would we bring. > 

Free - ly sur-rendered and whol- ly Thine own. J Peal 




^ 4J^ J1 JU 4f3 4 ^ab^^ 




si - lence it nev- er ! Song of our spir-its,re - joic - ing and free ; 
silence Son^ rejoicing and j&ee ; 



g 
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^vm^mtid, Wwtt^tiML — fe^tuM 




p-f ^ I jr i' tfjyj 
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Peal oat the tratch - woid ! 
Peal 

— r-f- -r 



■x-^ 
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loy - al for - ev - 
loy- al 



er! 






King of oar lives, 




No. 21. 



** And there the weary be at rest," — Job 3 • 17, 



Mabgabbt Mackay. 

I 



W. B. Bbadbttby. 



piijj j i j^ta 






g^ 
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1. A-sleep in Je - sus 1 blessed sleep I From which none ever wake to weep ; 

2. A-sleep in Je - sus ! oh, how sweet To be for such a slumber meet I 

3. A-sleep in Je - sus I peaceful rest I Whose waking is su-premely blest ; 

4. A-sleep in Je - sus I far from thee Thy kindred aad their graves may be : 
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A calm and un-dis-turVdre-pose, Un-bro-ken by the last of foes. 
With ho - ly con - fi- dence to sing That death hath lost its venomed sting I 
No fear — ^no woe, shall dim the hour That man-i-fests the Sav-iour's power. 
Bnt thine is still a bless-ed sleep From which none ever wake to weep. 



No. 22. 



^md ^mum. 



*'He thftt bolleveth on me hath everlasting life."— John 6: 47* 
FAznnr J. Crosbt. Mrs. Joseph F. Kvapp. 




1. Blessed as - snr-ance, Je-sos is mine! O, what a fore-taste of 

2. Per-fect anb - mis -sion, perfect de - light. Visions of rapt- are now 

3. Per-fectsub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I, in my Sav-ioaryam. 




glo-iy di - vine! 
bnistonmy sight, 
hap-py and blest. 



Heir of sal - va - tion, child of our 
An - gels de - scend-ing, bring from a 
Watching and wait- ing, look-ing a 



God, 

bova 
boye, 




Bom of His Spir-it, raised by His power. This is my sto - zy, | 
£ch-oes of mer - cy, whispers of love, ^ 

FilledwithHisgoodnesSjlostin His love, ^ ^ ^ ^ ? 

•M 




this is my song, Praising my Sav-iour all the day long; This is my 




sto-iy, this is my song, Praising my Sav-ionr all the day long. 



Jk^^ 



No. 23. § S^UfiA ^MMt ih (^U, 

** Enter ye in at the strait gate."— Matt. 7 : 18. 

lOflS JOfiXPHIKE PoiiLABD. HUBKBT P. MAIN, by pOK 




' J i^ * -#" jS:^ ^ 



1. I stood out - side tlie gate, A poor, way - far - ing child ; With- 

2. Oh,"Mer-cy !" loud I cried, "Now give me rest from sin !'' **I 
8. In Mer-cy's guise I knew TheSav-iour long a -bused, Who 





K 

1 



- in my heart there beat A tem-x>estloud and wild; A fear oppressed my 
'will,'*a Toicereplied;AndHer-cy let me in; She bound my bleeding 
oft- en sought my heart,And wept when I re-fused ; Oh ! what a blest re- 




mm 

6 



Boul, That I might be too late; And ob, I trembled sore. And 
wounds, And soothed my heart opprest ; She washed away my guilt And 
turn For all my years of sin! I stood out- side the gate. And 





^1 I j_|-: j^ rg 




prayed out- side the gate, And prayed out - side the gate. 

gave me peace and rest, And gave me peace and rest. 

Je- sus let me in, And Je - sus let me in. 



£M^ 




^ 



f 



No. 24.. Wm ih ^W hm fotted ^mi^ 

** Until the day break and the shadows flee awaj."— GAinr. 2: 17. 
AmrzB Hbbbsrt. Arr. Iba D. SAmanr. 




1. When the mists haye rolled in splendor From the beaa-tf of the hills, And the son-light 
S. Oft we tread thepath be-fore ns Witha wear-ybarden'd heart; Oft we toil a* 
9. We shallcomewithjoyandgladnesSyWeshallgatherroandthethronejraoeiolkoe with 




fall in rlad-ness On the riy - er and the rills, We re - call onr Father's promise 
BUB the snad-ows, And oor fields are &r a -part: Bat the Sayionr's^mejeblessed'^ 
those thatloye ns, WeshaUknowas we areluowniAnd the aong of onr nndemption. 




In the rainbow of the spray : We shall know eaoh other better When the mists haye rolled awaj. | 

All onr la-bor will rei^y, When we gather in the morning Where the mists have rolled awaj. \, 

Shall lesoond tho^ endless day^When the shadows have departed,And the mists hayeroUed away, m 




kno wnjas we are known, 
Weshallknow. • asweaie known, . . . Ncv-er-moie. .towalka- 

as we are known. 




Weshallknow 



as we are known, 
N 



Keyer-more to walk a - 




lone,. . . . In the dawning of the morning Of that bright and happy day: 




>U>nef to walk a-lone, 



Wm tfte pii^i^ ^c — (SixmtftttM 




"We shall know each oth- er bet-ter, When the mists have rolled a- way. 
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No. 25. . 



^M0nK, ^pitK. 



•*The Lord will bless his people with peace."— Ps. 29 : 11. 

JOHK EXiliEBTON. E. J. HOPKnfTS. 




1. Say - iooT, a - gain to Thy dear name we raise With one ac 

2. Grant us Thy peace np - on our homeward way; With Thee he 

3. Grant ns Thy peace, Lord thro' the com-ing night,Tnrn Thou for 

4. Grant na Thy peace throughout our earth -ly life, Our halm in 





cord out part - ing hymn of praise; Once more we bless Thee ere our 

gun, with Thee shall end the day ; Guard Thou the lips from sin, the 

ns its dark-ness in - to light; From harm and dan- ger keep Thy 

Bor - row, and our stay in strife; Then, when Thy voiceshall bid our 
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wor - ship cease, Then, low - ly kneel - ing wait Thy word of peace, 

hearts from shame,That in this house have called up - on Thy name. 

chil - dren free, For dark and light are both a - like to Thee, 

con - fiict cease. Call us, O Lord, to Thine e - ter - nal peace. 




-^- 
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No. 26. 



(^% WfitiJkmfi §&ml 



"Wonderfal, Counsellor, The Mighty Gk)d."— IaAiAB9! 6L 
Vzoroai A Fbancdss. Iba D. 




1. Oh, woB-drousMame^by proph-ets heard Longyears be-fore His birth; 

2. Oh, glo-rious Name the an- gels praise, And ransomed saints a - dore, — 

3. Oh, pre- dons Name, ex - al t - ed high, To Him allpow'ris given; 



r-^f^ 




rtHTTT 
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They saw Himcom-ing from a - far, The Prince of Peace on earth. 
The Name a-bove all oth - er names,Onr Bef - nge ev - er - more. 
Thro' Him we tri- nmph o - yer sin, By Him we en - ter heaven* 




Chobus. 
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The Won • der^ f ul ! The Coun - 8el« lor ! The Qxesit and Might- y Lord ! 




I 
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Th« ev •> er-la8t«ing Prince of Peace! The King, the Son of God! 



lUl- 
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No. 27. 



" For h6 18 risen, as ne said."— Matt. 28 1 6L 



Favkt J. CBoetBT* 







T 




Oeo. C. Stebbxns. 



1/ J' 

1. Christ hath ris - en! Hftl - le - la - jah! Bless-ed mom of life and light; 

2. Christ hath lis - en! Hal - le - la - jah! Friends of Je - bus, diy your tears; 

3. Christ bath ris - en! Hal - le - lu - jah! He hath ris - en, aa He said; 



3. Uhnst bath ns - en! Hal - Ic 



T 
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f^^rM^ 



^-1^^^ 




Lo, the graTe is rent a - snn - der, Death is conquered thro' His might. 
Thro' the Tail of gloom and dark-ness, Lo, the Son of €rod ap- pears. 
He is now the King of glo - jj, And our great ex - alt - ed Head. 




'Refrais. 



KEFBaIn. I I 



IS 
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^H^ ^ 



V 

Christ is ris - en! Hal - le - lu - jah! Gladness fills the world to- day; 





i=^=^fr\rtr-ti^ m 
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From the tomb that could not hold Him, See, the stone is rolled a - way. 



^M 
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No. 28. Wii»i » |tt(ttitl KE^e kve k ^m^* 

** There is a Friend that stioketh closer than a brother."— Prov. 18: 24. 
Joseph Scrivkn. Charles C. Converse, 1868, by per. 

N ^ ^ 




t 




I 

1. What a friend we have in Je - sns, All our sins and griefs to besir; 









What a priv- i- lege to car - ly Ev' - ry thing to God in prayer. 




L-Ji-J^ 




Oh, what peace we oft-en for - feit, Oh, what needless pain we bear — 

, — :ff= — 1^ ^ 1^ ]^ l^ i lT .^ H^^ ^ y 1^ 1*^ r 
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All because we do not car 



^: -^ "^ "^ 

ry Ev' - ry thing to Grod in prayer. 




d Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble anywhere ? 
We should never be discouraged, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Cm we find a Friend so faithful, 

Who will all our sorrows share ? 
Jesus knows our every weakness, 

Ti^e it to the liOrd in prayer. 



3 Are we weak and heavy laden. 

Cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge,— 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Bo thy friends despise, forsake thee ? 

Take it to the Lord in prayer ; 
In His arms He'll take and shield thee, 

Thou wilt find n 6olace there. 



No. 29. 



S^mti ^0nx nrf fmt)ier« 



P 



« Erening, and morning, and at noon will I pray.*'— Fsai^m 4 ! 17. 
Rev. W, W. WAiiFORD. Wm . B. Bbadbitkt, 



Slow. 



ifc 
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1. Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer ! That calls me firom a 
D. C. And ofb es- caped the tempter's snare, By thy re • torn, sweet 




% 

m 
P 



world of care, And hids me at my Fa - ther s throne Make 
hoar of prayer, And ofb es-caped the tempter's snare, By 




o 

s 



all my wants and wish •* es known : In 
thy re - turn, sweet hour of prayer ! 



sea - sons of dis- 




- tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re - lief ; 
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2. 

Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of 

]prayer! 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To Him whose truth and faithfulness 
^nga^e the waiting soul to bless. 
And since He bids me seek His face, 
iBelieve His word, and trust His grace, 
||:ril cast on Him my eyery care 
■And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer !: 



3. 

|Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of 
prayer I 

May I thy consolation share, 

Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty height, 

I view my home and take my flight ; 

This robe of flesh I'll droj), and rise 

To seize the everlasting prize ; 

II : And shout, while passing through the 
II *^r. 

Farewell, &ieweU,9weet hour of prayerl:| 



No. 30. f vM S^ tk W^mixm^ S^im^* 

" I will Blng of the merolM of the Lofd fbreyer.*'-— FIB. 1 : 80. 
F. H. RcwxKr. PsTBB BnaoBK. 




1. I will sing the wond'xoassto-ry, Of the Christ who died for me, 

2. I was lost, but Je-sns found me^Foundthesheep that went a -stray; 
8. I wasbrnisedybutJe- SOS healed meJFaint was I from many a &11, 
4. Days of dark-nessstill come o'er me^Sor - xow^ paths I oft - en tread, 
6. He will keep me till the riv - er BoUs its wa-ters at my feet; 



How He left His home in glo - ly. For the cross on Cal - va - ry. ^ 
Threw His lo7-ingarms a-roundme,Drewme back in -to His way. | 
8ight was gone, and feara posessed me, Bat He freed me from them all. ^ 
But the 8a7-iourstill is with me, Br His hand I'm safe -ly led. m 
Then He'll bear me safe-ly o - ver, Where theloved ones I shall meet. ^ 



m 




Yes, I'll sing the wondrous sto - - - 17 

X 68 I'll sing the wondrous sto . ry 




y ^ ^ V ^ V 

Of the Christ who died for me, 

Of the Christ who died for me, 




i Witt SI^*—(S>0tixhML 
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Gafh-exed by tbe cxys - tal Bea, 



gath-^red by the 



thecrys - tal sea. 




No. 31. 



M 0f ^^ 



" The Ix>rd is my defence, and my Ood is the Book of my retag&J'-^TOA* 9it SI 
Rev. A. M. ToPLADT. ( T0FLAD7 78. 6 lines*) Dr. Thos. HAsrzirce. 







1. Rock of A 

2. Not the la - 

3. Noth- ing in 

4. While I draw 



ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my -self in Thee; 

bor of my hands Can fnl- fil Thy law's demands; 

my band I bring, Sim- ply to Thy cross I cling ; 

this fleet- ing breath, While mine eyes shall close in death, 




Let the wa - 
Coald my zeal 
Na - ked, come 
When I soar 



ter and the blood, From Thy riv - en side which flowed, 
no re- spite know,Coald my tears for - ev - er flow, 
to Thee for dress,Help- less look to Thee for grace; 
to worlds nnknown,See Thee on Thy jadg-mentthroney 




^— *- 



Be of sin the donb - le cnre,Save me from its gnilt and power. 
All for sin could not a- tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone. 
Foul, I to the fount- ain fly, Wash me,Sav - iour, or I die. 



Bock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let 



> 




■O- 






t 



r-^ 



.OL 



-^- 



^ 



5=aE: 



me hide my- self in Thee. 
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No. 32. 
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'* My strong rock, for a house of defiance."— Ps. 81 : 2. 
Bev. WiLUAM O. CusHiNQ. IBA D. Sanket, by per. 




1. O safe to the Hock that is high- er than I, My sonl in its 

2. In the calm of the noon-tide, in sorrow's lone hour, In times when temp- 

3. How oft in tbecouflict,whenpress'dby thefoe, Ihave fled to my 
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con-flicts and sor- rows would fly; So sin - ful, so wea - ly, Thine, 
- ta - tion casts o'er me its pow'r ; In the tern - pests of life, on its q 
Ref-uge and breathed out my woe; How oft - en,whentri- aJs like 5 
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Thine would I be; Thou blest"Rockof A - ges," Tm hid-ing in Thee. 

wide, heaying sea. Thou blest "Bock of A - ges,'' I'm hid - ing in Thee. 

sea -bil-lows roll. Have I hid - den in Thee, O Thou Rock of my soul. 



■ 




Refkaik. 




Hiding in Thee, Hiding in Thee, Thou blest "Rock of Ages," Tm hiding in Thee. 



No. 33. 
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"Be ye holy: for I am the Lord your Gkxl."— Lbv. 20: 7. 

W. D. LONGSTAFF. GEO. C. ST3CBBINS. 




1. Take time to 

2. Take time to 

3. Take time to 

4. Take time to 



be ho - ly, Speak oft with thy Lord; 

be ho - ly, The world rush- es on; 

be ho - ly, Let Him be thy Guide, 

be ho - ly. Be calm in thy soul, 
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A - bide in Him al - ways, And feed on His Word; 

Spend much time in se - cret With Je - sus a * lone; 

And run not be - fore Him, What - ev - er be - tide; 

Each thought and each mo - tive Be - neath His con - trol; 
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Make friends of God's chll - dren, Help those who are weak, 

By look - ing to Je - sus, Like Him thou shalt be; 

In joy or in sor - row, Still fol - low thy Lord, 

Thus led by His Spir - it To fount- ains of love. 
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For - get - ing in noth - ing His 

Thy friends in thy con - duct His 

And, look - ing to 

Thou soon shsSt be 



bless- ing to 
like- ness shall 
Je - sus» Still trust in His 



fit - ted For serv * ice a - 
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Word. 

hove. 
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No.34. i ^m U %M th Mm^ 

** I will q>eak ot Th7 wondrona work."— Fbax^ 146 : & 
Hlit SlATS HAincET, 1867. W. G. FiSGBXB, by ptt. 




1. I love to tell the Sto-xy Of nnseen things above, Of Je- bus and His 

2. I love to tell the Story I More wonderfolit seems, Than all the golden 





Glo-xy, Of Je - sos and His Lore! I love to tell the 8to-ryI Be- 
fim-des Of all our golden dreams. I love to tell the Bto-ry! It 

b>rrr i rr[[-^F I F'FF-F4-^rfUj 






canse I know it's true ; It sat-isfies mj longings, As nothing else wonld do. 
did BO much for me! Andthatisjnsttherea-son, I tell it now to thee. 




Crobttb. 




I lore to tell the Bto-ry! 'Twill be my theme in glo - ry, 





To tell the Old, Old Sto - xy Of Je - bus and His, Ioyo. 



I ^m te M tbf luting.— (S«wluM 



1 1 love to teU the Btoiy I 

Tia plessMtt to repeat 
What seems, each time I tell It, 

Hore wonderfnU}' sireeL 
X lore to tell the Story ; 

For some have nerer heud 
Tbt moKago of salvation 

From Ood^ own Holf Word. 



4 Il0T«itot«UtlieStm7l 

For those who know ftlMM 

Seem hnngerinK uid thintlnc 
To hear it, like the leat 

And when, in sceuM of gloij, 
I?°8 



No. 35. Wu^ S^md $U^ 0( #li 




I flunk yAm I rud Hut iwtat t/to 



M, Wxah-ta wu hn 



i. I widi tint Si huidi tuul bMoijlusdon ny tiMOiliAtHiianiibadbMiiUirawB 
& Tet itiU to Eii twt-riool in ftajal may giv And Mk Ibr a than 
4. In ih&tbtanli -fiil pla«6 Hs ii gont to pn-par^ ?ar all Ihatanwubed 




in Hii Ina; 

and fbr-givtB; 



[a calM lU- lit eMl-dnn at laslK to Ea Ibid, I iboaU 
And (hot I miriit hart HBO Hia kind look when B« aid, "Let th« 
And if I now tara-Mt-lf wek Eim t>«-liiw, I ihall 
ma-ny dear diil-drtn an eath-w - ingUis™, For "Of 




lika lobaTe botnwitlilhemthni. I ihoold !&« (o faaToboGDWilhtbem Ihm. 

lit - 11« ODU come on - to Ha." "Let Ihs lit - (Is ones come no - to He." 

aw Him and hear Him a - bovg, I aliall aee Him and hear Him a - bort. 

nuh ii the king-dom of hoaTtn.' Tor "01 fiich ia the king-dom of bMivm." 



No. 36. fmii^e gk! fmiise pimt 

"I will sing praises unto my God."— PB. M6: & 

^ ^ h N N . . |r ^ 

1. PraiseHim! praise HimlJesns^onr blessed Redeemer! Sing, O earth— His 

2. PraiseHlmlpnuseHim! Jesns^onr blessed Bedeemer! For onr sins He 

3. PraiseHim!praiseHimIJesi2a,oarbleBsedBedeemer! Heavenly por-talSy 






cr 



Avon-der-fal love pro - claim ! Hail Him I hail Him ! highest arch-angels in * ? 
Bnffered,andbled,and died; He our rock, onr hope of e-ter-nalsal - s. 
lond with ho-san - nas ring I Je - sos, Say-ioar,Teigneth for ev - er and 
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Z).iS.— PraiseHim!praiseHim!tellofHisexoeUent | 




glory ; Strength and hon^r givetoHisho-ly name! Like a shep-heid, | 
Tation,HailHimIhailHim! Jesns,thecnici-fied. Sound His prais-esl t 
ey-er: Grown Him! crownHim! Proph6t,and Pri68t,and Eingt Christ is com - ing! ■§ 




greatness, Praise Him! praiseHim! everin joyful song I 
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Jesus will gnard His children, In His arms He carries them all day long ; 
Jesus who bore our sorrow8,Love unbounded, wonderful,deep and strong ; 
o-Terthe world yictoiious,Pow'rand glo- ry unto the Lord be- long ; 
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No. 37. 



F* X CBOBBT* 



'Joy oometh In the morning."— Pa 80: 6, 



ISA D. SAinnsT. 




1. O chad of God, wait pa - tdent-ly When dark thy path may be, 

2. O child of God, He lov - eth thee, And thou art all His own; 

3. O child of God,howpeace-fnl-ly He calms thy fears to rost, 





r r ^ 

And let thy faith lean trust - ing - ly On Him who cares for Thee ; 
"With gen - tie hand He lead - eth thee, Thou dost not walk a - lone ; 
And draws thee up- ward ten- der- ly,Wheredwellthe pure and blest; 



T 
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Andthoughthecloudshangdrear-i-ly Up - on the brow of night, 
And though thou watchest wea- ri- ly The long and storm- y night, 
And He whobend-eth si - lent-ly A - bove the gloom of night. 
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Yet in the morning joy will come, And fill thy soul with light. 

Yet in the morning joy will come, And fill thy soul with light. 

Will take thee home where end-less joy Shall fill thy soul with l%ht. 
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No. 38. Sfi Wxm (km 0f €mM j»itin0? 

"Neither did tbaeniMOfoUlUL''—lKzxa. 17: 10. 
E. Ri Cbaxlmb, arr. & iRA D. i 




1. Is thy cruae of oom- fort Ml-ing? Biae and share it "with a friend, 

2. For the heart grows rich in giy-ing; All its wealth is liy-ing grain; 

3. Lost and wea - ry on the mountains, Wonldst thou deep amidst the snow? 
4.1s thy heart a well left emp-ty ? None bat God its void can fill; 




And thro' all the years of fiun- ine It shall serre thee, to the end. 

Seeds, which mildew in the gar- ner. Scattered, fill with gold the plain. 

Chafe that froz- en form bensdde thee, And to^eth - er both shall glow. 

Noth-ing but a ceaseless fountain Can its ceaseless long-ings still. 








Love di- vine will fill thy store-hoi]fle,Or thy bandfol still re -new; 
Is thy bar - den hard and heav-y ? Do thy steps drag wea - ri - ly ? 
Art thou wounded in life's bat- tie? Ma-ny stricken round thee moan; 
Is thy heart a liv - ing pow- er ? Self-entwined, its strength sinks low; 





Scant -y &re for one will oft - en Make a roy - al feast for two ; 
Help to lift thy brother's bur- den, God will bear both it and thee ; 
Give to them thy pre- doos ointment, And that balm shall heal thine own; 
It can on - ly live by lov - ing, And by serv - ing,love will grow ; 



f 




Scant - y fare for one will oft - en Make a roy - al feast fbr two. 

Help to lift thj brother's bmvden, God will bear both it and thee. 

Give to them thy predoos ointment, And that balm shall heal thineown. 

It can on- ly live by lov-ing,And by serv- inglove will grow. 




No. 39. 



Mhm ifi % hniL 



" Thine eyes shall behold the land that is very fax dff."— ISA. 83: 17. 
Isaac Watto. (VABIHA. O.M.D.) Gw>. P. Root, 1849. 
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^ f Thereis a laud of pnre delight, Wheiesaintsim-mor -tal reign; 1 
* i £ ' ter - nal day ex-clndes the night,And pleasures ban - ish pain. J 

Q f Sweet fields beyond the swell - iug flood,Stand dressed in liv - ing green, ^ 
tSo to the Jews old Ca -naan stood, While Jor-dan rolled between. | 



>^fil4^ 
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There ev - er - last - ing spring a-bides, And nev - er-with-*ring dowers; 
€k>uld we but climb where Mosses stpod, And view the landscape o - 'er, 



—r-a^ 




Death, like a nar - row sea, divides This heavenly land from ours. 
Not Jor-dan's8tream,nordeatii'scoldflood,Shouldfrightusfromthe shore. 





iNo.40.! t^mmtA, (fM^itm $Mm* 

*' Be f trong and of a good oourage. **— Dsur, 81 : 8. 
& BASlNG-OOtrLD. A. S. StrxJUVAir. 

Presto. 




1. Onward, Christian sol - diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of 

2. Like a mighty ar - my Moves the Church of God: Brothers, we are 

3. Growns and thrones may per- ish. Kingdoms rise and wane ; Bat the Church of 

4. Onward, then, ye faith - fnl, Join our happy throng,filend with oorsyour 





^ 



Je - SOS Go - ing on be - fore. Christ, the Boy - al Mas - ter, 

tread -ing Where the saints have trod. We are not di - vi - ded, 

Je - BUS Con- stant will re - main: Gates of hell can ney - or 

▼oi - ces, In the triumph- song: Glo - xy, laud, and hon - or, 
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Leads against the foe; Forward iu - to bat - tie. See His banners go. 

All one bod- y we. One in hope and doc- trine, One inchair^i- ty. 

'Gainst thai Ohnrch prevail: We have Ohrist^s own prom -ise^ Andthatcan-not tsSL 

Un- to Chxistthe King. This, thro'coimiless a - ges Men and an-gels Bin£^ 




Chostts. 




On-ward, Christian sol - diers! Marching as to irar, ^^ <t.^ 

4- ^ I t r e r . j! J- =J^ 
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(^mt&t €\iMku $0Wm». — (SimdxM. 
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With the cross of Je - sua, Go * iag on 
cross of 

A 



be - fi>re. 



^ 
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No. 41. i^jftt^ <^aviatty, f itDft l^t, 

Rev.BDWAM>Hopp«B. (PIL0T,7i«Uiu«J 



J.KGoiuXrfli 




1. Je - SOS, Say - ionr, pi - lot me, O - Yer life's tem-pest-nons aea; 

2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thoacansthnshthe o -cean wild; 
3L When at last I near the shore, And the fear- fnl breakers roar 




^m^ 




Unknown waves be- fine me roll, Hid- ing rock and treach'rons shoal; 
Boist'roos waves o - bey Thy will, When thou say 'st to them ' ' Be still ! ' ' 
*Twixtmeaad thepeaoefol rest, Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast, 

J 




lifii" f ^J.J'^IL ^i' ^I'lJll 



Chart and com- paasoome from Thee: Je - sns, Bar - ionr, pi - lot meu 
Wond-rons Sov'reign of the sea, Je - sos, Sav - ioor, pi - lot me. 
Kay I hear Thee say to me, "Fearnot, I will pi -lot thee!" 
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No. 42. 
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** Am the Father loved me, so have I loved yoa."— JoRir 16$ 0. 
Gbacob J. Fravodbb. Hubxbt p. ICaiW. 




1. O Lord, my soul re - joic -eth in Thee, My tongue Thy mer-cy is 

2. I came to Thee o'er-bnidened with care, My gnilt with sor- row oon- 

3. To Thee, my hope and ref - nge di - vine, My Mth is fer- vent-ly 

4. I look be-yondthia val-ley of teais, "VVlieieThonyaman-sionpre 








tell - ing; I've fonnd Thy love so pre- dons to me. My heart with its g 

fess-ing; 'Twas love, Thy love, that ban-ish'd my fear, And gave me for § 

ding- ing; And ev - 'ly hour some to - ken of love New joy to my P 

par- ing. Wilt call me home for - ev - er with Thee, The bliss of the ^ 




Refrain. 




xapt-nre is swell-ing. 

Bad 

spir 

glo - ri-fied shar-ing. 



pt-nre is sweii-mg. ^ 

d-ness a bless-ing. Ixsr^^ ^^^a.i t^ § r\ 

ir -it is bring-ini. fW«»-d«"ft^ 1<^I O 



won-der-ftd lovel 111 
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sing of its fhl - neas for - ev - er; I've found the way that 



^ ^#=^ 
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lead - eth a - boye, The Tvay to fhe life giv-ing riv - er. 




No. 43. 
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<*Sdnd thy light and truth, let them lead me."— F8. 432 8. 
Jomsr H. KswKAK. Johk B. 




ij IJ :.J J Jl 
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1. Leadykindly Lightianud th'encirclinggloom,Lead Thou meon; The night is 




dark,aiid I am far from home, Lead Thou me on. Keep Thon my feet; I 




do not ask to see Thedis-tant scene; one step enough for ma 




2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that 
Shonldst lead me on; [Thou 

I loved to choose and seemy path;batnow 
Lead Thon me on. 

I loved the garish day ; and, spite- of fears, 

fkide ruled my will; remember not past 



3 So long Thy power hath blest me, sure 
WiU lead me on [it stiU 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent. 
The night is gone, [till 

And with themom thoaeangel fiioessmilek 

Which I have loved long since, and Iqflt 
awhile. 



No. 44. 99it itt Hk ^mfi irf §t»vifi, 

«■ Underneath are the ererlasting arms."— Dsur. 83: 37, 



FanhtJ.Gbosbt. 




W. H. DoAKx, by per. 



^ 



T 

1. Safe in fhe arms of Je - sns, Safe on His gen - tie breast, 
CBO,—8afe in the arma of Je^ «w, Safe on His gen-Ue breast^ 




DXgifT^^f f^ 




There by His love o'er - shad - ed, Sweetly my sonl shall f^t. 
There 5^ Eta love o'er - shad - ed, Sweet-ly my soul ahaU rest 



9 




Harkltis theyoioeof an - gels, Borne in a song to me, 





D. C, Chorus* 
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O-ver the fields of glo - ry, O- ver theJas-per seaT 

^ ^ J: ^ 
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2 Safe in fhe arms of Jesos, 
Safe from corroding care, 

Safe from the world's temptations, 
Sin cannot harm me there. 

Ftee from the blight of sorrow. 
Free from my doubts and fears ; 

Only a few more trials, 

OdI/ a lew moM temi— CAo. 



3 Jesns, my heart's dear refrige, 

Jesus has died for me; 
Firm on the Rock of Ages 

Ever my trust shall be. 
Here let me wait with patience. 

Wait till the night is o'er; 
Wait till I see the morning 

Break on the golden «hore.^Ofoi 
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No. 45. ^% Ixm §i« ^OiV«!l]^ 

** A Friend that stlcketh closer than a brother.^—PBOv. 18: IC 
▲dp. by Mias MABiAmns Nxthn. Hxtbsbt P. Main, by per.^ 




1. One there is a- bove all oth- ers,Oh, how He loves! His is love be • 

2. Tis e- ter-nal life to know Him,Oh,how He loves! Think,oh,think how 





M 
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-yond abroth-er's, Oh, how He loves! 
much we owe Him, Oh, how He loves ! 







Earth - ly friends may 
With His pre-cioQs 
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£ul or leave ns, 
word He called ns, 



One day soothe, the 
In the wil - der 



next day grieve ns; 
ness He sought us, 
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But this Friend will ne'er de - ceive us, Oh, how He loves ! 
To His fold He safe - ly brought us, Oh, how He loves I 
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Blessed Jesus ! would yon know him, 

Oh, how He loves ! 
Give yourselves entirely to Him, 

Oh, how He loves ! 
Think no longer of the morrow» 
From the past new courage borrow, 
Jems carries all your aorrQW| 

Oliiliow He loves ( 



All your sins shall be forgiven. 

Oh, how He loves! 
Backward shall your foes be driven. 

Oh, how He loves ! 
Best of blessings He'll provide you, 
Nought but good shall e'er betide yoii| 
Safe to glory He will guide you, 

Qb, bow He loves I 



No. 46. ^fiuMnt ^mA$ d pft 



unto yon, they are spirit, and they are lifo."-JoH9 6 : 6L 

P. P. BLXfls, by per. 
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1. Sing them o - ver a - gain to me, Won- der- fnl words of 

2. Christ, the bless- ed One, gives to all Won- der* ful words of 

3. Sweet- ly ech - o the gos - pel call. Won- der- fnl words of 

I ^ ^ h ^ 
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Life ; Let me more of their bean- ty see, Won- der- ful words of „ 

Life; Sin-ner, list to the lov - ing call, Won- der- ful words of I 

Life ; Of - fer par - don and peace to all. Won- der- ful words of 

I— I I h ^ ^ ^ 



^ 




Life. Words of life and bean - ty. Teach me fadthanddn - ty; 
Life. All so free-ly giv - en. Woo- ing us to heav - en. 
Life. Je - bus, on - ly Sav - iour, Sane- ti - fy for - ey - cr. 
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Bean-ti -ful words,wonderfhl words,Wonderfhl words of Life, Life. 
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"Pat on the whole armour of God."— Eph. 6 : 11. 

Wk. F. SHXBwnr, 1870, by p«r« 



March movement. 




1. Lo! the day of God is breaking; See the gleaming from a - fktl 

2. Trastin Him who is your Captain; Let no heart in ter-ror quail; 
3 Onward marching, firm and 8tead-y,Faintnot, fear not e - vil's frown, 
4. Ck)nq'ring hosts with banners waving, Sweeping on o'er hiU and plain, 
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Sons of earth from slnm-ber wak-ing, Hail the Bright and Morning star. 

Je-sns leads the gath'r-ing legions, In His name we shall prevail. 

For the Lord is with you al-ways, Till you wear the victor's crown. 
Ne'er shall halt till swells the anthem, ''Christ o'er all the world doth reign !'^ 




Chobus. 
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Hear the call I O gird your armour on, Grasp the Spir -it's mighty Sword: 





Take the bel-met of sal - va-tion, Pressing on to bat-tie for the Lord! 
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" A foolish son is the heaviness of his mother.**— Pboy. 10 : L 



R.L. 



With'terulemeaa, 



Bey. R. Lowbt, by p«r. 




1. Where is my wand'ring boy to-night — The boy of my tendVest care, The 

2. Once he was pure as morning dew, As he knelt at his mother's knee ; No 

3. O could I see you now, my boy , As fair as in old- en time, "When 

4. Go for my wand'ring boy to-night ; Go, search for him where you will ; But 
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boy that was once my joy and light, The child of my love and prayer ? 
iace was so bright, no heart more true, And none was so sweet as he. 
prat- tie and smile made home a joy, And life was a mer - ry chime! 
bring him to me with all hisblight,And tellhiml love him still. 
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Chorus. Not too fast. 




O where is my boy to - night? O where is my boy to - night ? My 




Wnm ^ m^ Hd)) U-n\%W—€m(Md, 
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heart o'erflowsi for I love Mm, he knows ; O where is my boy to - i.ight ? 
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No. 49. ^Dtb, to tte §igtt i» dCmnittg. 

Anniie L. Walker. 



Dr. LOWELIi MASOK. 
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1. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro' the mom-ing hours ; 
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Work while the dew is spark - Kng, Work 'mid spring - ing flow'rs ; 
|\ K 1 I 1 ^ ^, J. 
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J JD.iS. — Work,for the night is com - ing, When man's work is done. 



ores. 
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WorkjWhen the day grows bright - er, Work in the glow- ing sun; 




2 Work, for the night is coming, 
Work through the sunny noon ; 

mi brightest hours with labor, 
Eest comes sure and soon, 

Give every flying minute, 
Something to keep in i^re ; 

Work, for the night is coming, 

.^ Wh«n man works no more. 



3 Work, for the night is coming, 

Under the sunset skies ; 
While their bright tints are glowing, 

Work, for daylight flies, 
Work till the last beam &deth, 

Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Work while the night is darkening, 

When man's work is o'er* 



No. 50. 



M«^ h Wnm. 



" Having a dMlre to depart, and to be with Chriet.**— PhiIi. 1: fid 



Rev. W. O. Gushing. 
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1. I have heard of a land far a - way, 

2. There are fore - tastes of hear - en be - low, 
8. In that noon - tide of glo - ry so fair, 
4. There the ran - somed with Je - ens a - hide 



And its 

There are 

In the 
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glo - lies no tongue can de - dare ; But its beau - ty hangs 
mo - ments like joys of the blest; But the splen-dors no 
gleam of the riv - er of life, There are joys that tho 
shade of the shel - ter - ing fold; Ev - er-more by Im- 




o - ver the viray, And with Jo - bus I long to be there. ^ 

mor - tal can know, Of the land where the wea - ry shall rest. ^ 

faith -ful shall share; O how sweet -ly they rest from the strife!!, 

- man - u - el's side, They shall dwell in the glo - ry nn - told, f 
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To he there, to he there, And with Je - sus I lone to he 




I 



I? fS 1 



To be there, 
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to be there. 
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there ; To be there, to be there, .. . And with Jesus I long to he tjieie. 




toh«tb«re; TQh9 there, to he the: 



No. 51. §viiKghi0 h tht S^m. 

u The harvest is the end of the world,"— Matt. 18 i Mi 
Knowles Shaw. Gkobgb A. Mxvoii, by pob 
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1. Sowiog iu the morning, sowing seeds of kindness, Sowing in the noon- tide 

2. Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows, Fearing neitiher doudsnor 

3. Going forth with weeping, sowing for the Master, Tho' the loss sustained our 
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and the dew- 7 eve; Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping, 
winter'schillingbreeze;By and by the harvest, and the la - borend-ed, 
spir - it oft - en grieves ; When our weeping's over, He wil 1 bid us welcome. 
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We shall come, re - joic-ing, bringing in the sheaves. Bringing in the sheaves^ 
We shall come, re - joic-ing, bringing in the sheaves. 
We shall come, re - Joic-ing, bringing in the sheaves. 




bringing in the sheaves, We shall oome, re-joic - ing. Bringing in the sheaives ; 
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Bringing in the sheavefi, Wc shall come, rejoicing, 

Bringing in the sheaves, ' Bringing in the sheaTet. 



No. 52. tlbum <M tlie pir-gike* 



(May beBong M a Solo and Ghonu. ) 



Bev. E. S. TTffobd. 



S.S.nFF0BO. Arr.byGB0.0.8TXBBnML 
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1. Throw oat the Llfe-Line a - cross the dark wave, There is a brother whom 

2. Throw oat the Life-Line with hand qaick and strongiWhj do you tarry, why 

3. Throw oat the Lile-Line to dan-ger-fraaght men, Sinking in angaish where 

4. Soon will the sea - son of res - cue be o'er, Soon mil they drift toe< 
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some one shonld save; Some-bod-y's brother! oh, who then, will dare To » 

lin - ger so long? See! he is sink-ing;oh, has-ten to-day — ^And * 

you've nev-er been: Windsoftempta-tion and bil- lows of woe Will ■ 

ter - ni - ty's shore, Haste then, my brother, no time for de - lay. But f 





throw oat the Life-Line, his per - il to share ? ^ 

oat with the Life-Boat! a - way, then, a - way! I ThiowoattheLife"Iiiiie^ 

soon hurl them out where the dark wa- ters flow, t 

throw oat the Life-Line and save them to - day. "^ 





Throw oat the Life-Ldne! Some one is drift- ing a - way; Throw out the 
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life-Line ! Throw out the Life-line ! Some one la smk-ing to - day. 




No. 53. 



** It Is good for me to draw near to God."~Ps. 73 : 28. 



E. O. Taylor, D.D. Alt. 



Geo. C. Stebbiuh. 




1. Clos - er,Lord,to Thee I cling, Clos- er still to Thee ; Safe beneath Thy 

2. Clos - er yet, O Lord, my Rock, Ref- nge of my sonl ; Dread I not the 

3. Clos - er 8till,my Help,my Stay, Clos- er, clos- er still ; Meek-ly there I 

4. Clos - er. Lord, to Thee I come. Light of life Di - vine ; Thro' theev - er 
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aheltering wing I wonld ev- er be ; Rude the blast of donbt and sin, Fierce as - 
tempe8t-6hock,Tho' the billows roll. Wildest storm can- not alarm, For, to 
learn to say, * *Father,not my will f* Learn that in affliction's hour. When the 
Bless- ed Sou, Joy and peace are mine; Let me in Thy love a-bide,Keep me 




8aalt8withont,within) Help me, Lord, the battle win; — Clos-er,Lord,to Thee, 
me, can come no harm, Leaning on Thy loving arm; — C]os-er,Lord,to Thee. 
clouds of sorrow lower. Love directs Thy hand of powen — Clos-er,Lord,to Thee. 
er - er near Thy side, In the * ' Rock of A-ges hide, — Clo8-er,Lord , to Thee. 



No. 54. 



nt fy0%»tj9i Return 

•' I will arise, and go to my Father."— Lxtkb 15: 18, 



John Nbwton. 



Arr. by Iba D. Bajskst. 




1. Af-flic-tions, tho' they seem se-yere. In mer-cy ofb are sent; 
2. ''What have I gained by sin/' he said,'' But hnn-ger, shame, and fear? 

3. "ru go and tell him all Tve done, Fall down be -fore his face; 

4. His fa-ther saw him com -ing back; He saw, he ran, he smiled. 




^^ 



They stopp'd the prod- i- gal's ca - reer, Andcansedhim to re -pent, s 
My fa-ther's house a -bounds in bread. While I amstarv-ingherel r 
TJn-wor-thy to be called his sod, I'll seek a servant's place."'? 
And threw his arms a -round the neck Of his re- bell -ions child iS 




* ' I'll not die here for bread, I'll not die here for bread," he cries ; " Nor 




Btarve in _ for - ei<;n lands ; My fa-ther's house has large sup - plies, And 






bounteous are his hands." 



5 "O father, I have sinned— foi^giye!" 

"Enough," the father said;* 
"Rejoice, my house; my son's alive 
For whom I mourned as dead! " 

6 'Tis thus the Lord His love reveals^ 

To call poor sinners home ; 
More than a father's love He fee]% 
And welcomes all that como. 



No. 55. I f«ft it l^tl VM §m^ 

** OMUng all your care upon Him ; for He careth for you/'—l Pbtob 5:7 
Ifin Elusn H. Willis. Miss H. M. Warnbr. 




1. I left it all with Je- sns Long a- go; All my sins I brought Him, 

2. I leave it all with Je- sus, For He knows How to steal the bit- ter 




And my woe.When by faith I sawHlm Onthe tree, Heard His small, still whisper. 
Prom life's woes; How to gild the tear-drop With His smile, Make the desert garden 
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*»Tis for thee,' From my heart the bur -den Boiled a- way— Hap- py day I 
Bloom a-while: When my weakness lean- eth On His might. All seems light. 
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From my heart the bur - den Boiled a - way — Hap - py day ! 
When my weak-ness lean -eth On His might, All seems light. 
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3 I leave it all with Jesus 

Day by day; 
Faith can firmly trust Him 

Come what may. 
Hope has dropped her anchor, 

Found her rest 
In the calm, sure havea 

Of His breast : 
Lore esteems it heaven 
S»Abi4eAtHi9siae» 



t 



4 Oh, leave it aU with Jesus, 

Drooping soul! 
Tell not half thy story, 

But the whole. 
Worlds on worlds are hanging 

On His hand, 
life and death are waiting 

His command; 
Yet His tender bosom 
llak€0 (^room— Oh,comehoiQ#t 



No. 56. i» th J^ierret fit §ffi Igttmtt. 



MThon Shalt hide them In the secret of Thy praeDoe."— Fbauc zzzx. 9flL 

BCLBN TiATCflHTiTT OOBEH, Of India, GBO. 0. 8TBBBZXn. 

Slowly, 




1. In the Be - cret of His pres-enoe how my sonl de-lights to hide! 

2. Whenmjsonl is faint and thirst-y, 'neath the shad- ow of His wing 

3. On - ly this I know: I tell Him all my doubts, my grie&and fears; 

4. Would you like to know the sweetness of the se - cret of the Lozd? 





Oh, how precious are the les- sons which I learn at Je-sus side! Earthly; 
There is cool and pleasant shel- ter, and a fresh and crystal spring; And my^ 
Oh, how pa-tient- ly He list- ens ! and my droopmg sonl He cheers : Do you 
Go and hide beneath His shad-ow: this shall then be your reward; And whes- 





cares can nev- er vex me, neither tri- als lay me low ; For when E- vil comes to 
Bayiour rests be-sideme, as we hold communion sweet: If I tried, I could not 
think He ne'er reproves me ? what a false friend He would be, If He nev-er, nev-er 
e'er you leave the si-lence of that happy meeting place, Ton must mind and bear the 
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tempt me, to the se-cretplacel go, to the se-cretplacel go. 
nt - ter what Hesays when thus we meet,what He says when thus we meet. 
told me of the sins which He most see, -of the sins which He must see. 
im-ageof the Mas-ter in your face, of the Mas- ter in your &ce. 
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No. 57. 
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Bey. David NsjiSOif. 



Geo. F. Root. 
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1. My days are glid- ing swift-ly by, And I, a pil-grim stran-ger, 

2. Should coming days be cold and dark, We need not cease our sing-ing; 

3. Let sor-row s rud- est temp-est blow, Each cord on earth to sev - er; 



*i-^ 



« 

a. 
t 

m 



*• 

a 
o 
O 

%« 
o 




Would not de-tain them as they fly, Those hours of toil and dan-^er. 
That per-fect rest naught can mol-est, Where gold- en harps are ring-ing. 
Our King says **Oome!*' and there* sour home, For ev - er, oh! for ev - erl 




"1/ g I 






2). 5. —just be-fore, the shin-ing shore We may al-mostdis - cov- er. 
OHOBua 




For, 



ohi we stand on Jordan'sstrand; Our friends are pass-ing o - ver; And, 



No. 58. Wm gKt) 0f tine WMi^ 

» I am the rose of Sharon, and the lily of the Talleys.**— Soira o7 SoZtOKQir 3: 1. 
0. W. Fby. Arr. firom J. IL Mubrat by L D. Savsst. 



^ 




L I've found a friend in Je-sm^ — He's er- 'ly-thing to me; He's the 
S. He all mj grief has tak- en, and all m7fioiTow8boine;Intemp- 
8. He'll nev - er, nev - er leave me^ nor yet for-sake me here, While I 





fiuT-estoftenthonsandtomy soul! The "lil-y of the Val-ley," in | 
ta-tion He's my strong and mighty tower; I've allforHimfor-sak-en, I'^eV 
live by &ith,and do His blessed will ; A wall of fire a- bout me, I've j 




Him a-lone I see, — All I need to cleanse and make me fnl-ly whole: 
all my i - dols torn From mj heariiand now He keeps me by His power, 
nothing now to fear: With His manna He my hungry soul shall filL 





In Bor-row He's my com-fort| 
Tho' all the world for-sake me^ 
Whenerown'dat last in glo-ry, 



in troub-le He's my stay ; He 
and e - vil tempts me sore, Thro' 
I'll seeHis bless -ed £m», Where 




]>i9»— J4 ^ovvQyfU^'a m^com-lprt, in trQuble Se's m/stagri Hio 



Wint p% nl tint f iftHet). —(S)0nihk&. 
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tells meev'ry care on Him to roll ; He's the ' ' Lil- 7 of fhe Valley," the 

Je - SOS I shidl safely reach the goal ; He's the ' ' Lil- y of the Valley/' the 

xiv - ers of delight shall ever roll ; He's the * ' lil- y of the Vi^ey/ ' the 




tellsmeeT'ly care on Him to xoll ; He's the '' Lil^y of the Valley," the 

DJ3. for Chobus. 




Bright and Horning Star ; He's the fiur-est of ten thonsaud to my soul 1 




firightandMommgStar;He'sthe&ir^stoftenthonaandtomy oooll 

No. 59. §m^ tht vtt^ Wbm^lit 



E.CAswAX.x.,tr. 



(BT.AaNES. 0.1U 



JOHK B. DmnSi 




1. Je- sas, the ver - y tho't ofThee, With sweetness fills my breast; 

2. Nor Toioe can sing, nor heart can frame, Nor can themem-'ry find. 
a Oh, hope of ey- 'ry con-trite heart I Oh, joy of all the meek 1 




(ntsweet'^r &r Thy&oe to see^ 
A sweetersonndthanThyblestname, 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art I 



And in Thy presence rest. 
O 8aT-ionr of mankind! 
How good to those who seek. 




4 And those who find Thee, find a bliss 
Nor tongne nor pen can show ; 
The love of Jesos, what it is 
liTone Imt His loved ones knoir. 



5 Jesns ! onr only Joy be Thoo, 
As Thoa onr prize wilt be; 
Jesns! be Thou our glory noWt 
And thzoii£^ eternity. 
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\tk%t 7i?» 



♦• The Lord also will be a reftige In times of trouble."— PB. 9 ! flt, 

BeT. Charles Wesubt, 1740. Jos. P. Holbbook^ by peas. 
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1. Je - BUS, lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo - som fly, 

2. 0th - er ref - age have I none, Hangs my help - less soul on Thee; 
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While the near - er wa- ters roll, While the tern - pest still is high ; 
Leave, oh, leave me not a - lone, Still sup- port and comfort me : 

8 8 8 




SEfe 




Hide me, oh, my Sav-iour hide. Till the storm of life is past; 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring ; 
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Safe in • to the ha - ven guide. Oh, re- ceive my soul at last. 
Gov - er my de- fenceless head With the shad - ow of Thy wing. 




3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found—* 

Grace to cover all my sin: 
Let the healing streams abound ; 

Make me, keep me, pure within^ 
Thou of life the Fountain art, 

Freely let me take of Thee: 
Spring Thou up within my hearty 

Kise to all eternity, 
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CHABIiES WIESI.ST. 



(Second Tune.) 



Snn&ON B. MABflH. 

Fine. 
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2 / Je - 8iis,lov - er 
' i While the nearer 
B.C. Safe in- to the 



ii 




ff r--r 



of my soul, Let me to Thy bo - som ny, -i 
wa- ters roll. While the tempest still is high;/ 
ha ' ffen guide. Oh, re- ceive my sold at lasL 
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Hide me, O my Sav- iour hide, Till the storm of life is past; 
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No. 61. 



Wk. B. Tappan. 



«* It is finished."— John 19: 80. 



VlRQII. C. TATIiOB. 




1. 'Tis midnight; and on Olive's brow The star is dimm'd that lately shone; 

2. 'Tis midnight; and from all removed, The Say-iour wrestles lone with fears; 

3. 'Tis midnight; and for others' guilt, The Man of sor-row weeps in blood; 
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'Tis midnight; in the gar-den now The suff-'ring Sav-iour prays a - lone. 
Ev*n that dis - ci-ple whom He lov' d Heeds not His Master's grief and tears; 
Yet He, who hath in anguish knelt. Is not for - sak - en by His Grod. 
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No. 62. 



Wkt ^tttut (^vtK Wkttt. 



*K>h (hat I had wings 1!ke a dove, tar then woaMI fly away and be at Net'*— B&aXiXa 
Rety. D. W. C. Huntinoton. TuLLitrs O. O'Kahx, by per. 
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1. Oh,tbiuk of the Lome o- ver there, By the side of the riv - er of 

2. Oh, think of the friends o-ver there, Who be -fore na the jonm^ have 




light, 
trod, 



Where the saints, all im-mor-tal and fair, Are 

Of the songs that they breathe on the air, I n^ eir 




o- ver there,' 







Refbain. 




m 



Tobed in their garments of white, over there. Over there, 
home in the pal-ace of Grod,o- ver there. Over there, 

♦1- f- f"-^ ^ ' 



O- ver 5 
O- ver ? 
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o- ver there. 




there, 
there. 



Oh, think of the home o-ver there, o- ver there ; O • ver 
Oh, think of the fhendao-ver there, o-vor there; O-ver 





o- ver there, 
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o- ver there, 




there, over there, o-ver there, o-ver theTe,Oh, think of the home o- ver there, 
there, over there,o-ver there, o-ver there,Oh,think of the friends o-ver there. 




over there, 
S My Saviour is now over there, 

There my kindred and ft'iends are at'rest ; 
Then away firom my sorrow and care, 
I^et me ny to the land of the bleat. 

Over there, over there, 
liy Saviour Is now over there. 



i 1*11 floon be at home over there. 
For the end of my journey I see; 
Many dear to my heart, over thers^ 
Are watching and waitingr for 

Over there, over there, 
ru soon be at home over thersb j 



No. 63. Iftt t%t ^ttfitWCt tit fkt fPtt0^ 

" In Thy presence !■ ftilness of Joy: at Thy right hand there are 
pleasures for evermore.*'— Fbaui 16 : 11. 

Sllss FiiORSNCB C. ABMSTBOifG, 1864. English. 

Moderato, 




1. Oh, to be o-Tcr yon-der! In that land of won-der, "Where the 

2. Oh, to be o - Tcr yon - der ! My yearning heart grows fonder Of 




an - gel Toi - ces mln-gle, And the an - gel harpers ring ; To be 
look-ing to the east, to see the bless-^ day-star bring Some 




free from pain and sot - row, And the anxions, dread to- mor- row, To 
tid<>ingsof thowak-ing, The dond-less, pare day breaking ; My 
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rest in light and snnsbino In . the pres-ence of the King, 
heart is yeam-ing — yeam-ing for the com - ing of the King. 




3 Oh, to be ov^r yonder I 
Alas ! I sigh and wonder 
Why clings my poor, weak, sinful heart 
to any earthly thing ; 
Each tie of earth must sever, 
And pass away for ever ; 
Bat liiere's no more separation in the 
preaen^o of th9 King* 



4 Oh, when shall I be dwelling 
Where angel voices, swelling 
In triumphant hallelujahs, make the 
vaulted heavens ring ? 

Where the pearly gates are gleam- 
ing, 
And the morning star is beaming? 
Oh, when shall I be yonder in tlie yrae* 
enoeof theKin^^ 



No. 64. ^^ SfyWatf ^twihitt Wktni. 

**He shall teaoh 70U aU ttiinga."-J0Bir 14 1 98. 

li. W. MXTVKAZA. 



BOBXBT IiOWBT. 








1. Ho • ly Bpir - it^ Teacher Tbon, At the throne of grace we 
3. Oom-fort - er in - deed Tbon art^ Giy-ing strength to ev - '17 

3, Sent to be our Guide to - day, Keep us in the nar - row 

4. Teacher, Com-fort - er, and Guide, In our hearts do Thou a • 



bow; 

heart; 
way; 
bide; 
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Gome, per- form Thine of- floe now, Teach us ev - er - more. 

Let Thy presence ne*er de- part, Com-fort ev- er - more. 

Grant that we may ney - er stray, Guide us ev - er - more. 

And in life, what-e'er be - tide, Help us ey - er - more. 
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Kefbain. 
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ney - er; Dwell with-in us, we 



im-plore, Now and er - er - more. 
i ff ^ ■ fg 



No. 65. 



ISAAo Watts, 1719. 
f 



^,tn^ §M!i leigit 



•• The Lord is King forever and ever."— Ps. 10 : 18, 

Karl Wix^hslv. Am 



1. Je - BUS shall reien where'er 
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reign wnere'er the sun Does his sue - ces3 - ive 
2. To Him shall end - less prayer be made And end - less prais - es 
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Jour - neys run; His king- dom spread from shore to shore, Till 
crown His head ; His name like sweet perfume shall rise With 




moons shall wax and wane no more. From north to south the princ - es meet, 
ev - ery mom- ing sac - ri- fice. Peo- pie and realms of ev- ery tongue 
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To pay their hon>-age at His feet ; While west-em em 
Dwell on His love with sweet- est song, And in - fant voic 



- pires 
- es 




own their Lord, 
shall pro- claim 
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And sav - age tribes 
Their ear - ly bless 



at- tend His word, 
ings en His Name. 
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No. 66. (Bm Shxttil^ ^tiktm f ItKm^lit* 

*' Now they doBiro a better ooantry that is, an heavenly/'—HiEB. 11: 16L 
MlBs Phoxbb Cabet. Philip Phillips, by per. 




1. One sweet - ly sol - emn thought Comes to me o'er and 

2. Near-er my Fa- ther's house, Where ma - ny man-sions 

3. Near-er the bound of life, Where bur - dens are' laid 

4. Be near me when my feet Are slip - ping o'er the 





o'er; 
be; 
down; 
brink ; 



I'm near 
Near - er 
Near - er 
For I 



er 

the 

to 

am 



home to - day, to - day. Than 
great white throne to - day, Near- 
leave the cross to - day. And 
near - cr home to - day, Per- 




I have been be - fore. Near-er my home, Near-er my home, 
er the crys - tal sea. 
near-er to the crown, 
haps, than now I think. 



m=t==^ 
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Near-er my home to-day, to - day, Than I have been be - fore* 
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** Behold, now Is fhe accepted time."— 3 Gob. 6s & 
SlNatbah. acOAOL 

J5^ 




1. While we pray, and while we plead, While yon see your aonl's deep need, 

2. You have wandered far a - way; Do not risk an - oth • er day; 

3. In the world yoa'YefailM to find Anght of peace for tronbled mind; 

4. Gome toChristi con - fes - sionmake;Oome toGhiistand par - don taJoe; 





While yonrFa-ther calls yon home, Will yon not, my broth-er, come? 
Bo not tnm from God yonr face, Bat, to- day, ac-cept His grace. 
Gome to Christ, on Him be- lieve, Peace and joy yon shall re - oeiye. 
Trost in Him from day to day* He will keep yon all the way. 




X 



Why not now? why not now? Why not come to Je 
Why not now ? why not now ? 



SOS now? 





T^ 



Why not now? Why not now? Why not come to Je-sos now? 
Why not now? why not now t 
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'* Thou Shalt compass me about with songs of deliveranoe/'—Ps. 83: % 
Fanny J. Ckobby. T. E. Perkins, by peR 



m 






^ / Dark is the night, and cold the wind is blow - ing. Near - er and 
\ Where shall I go, or whith-er fly for ref - nge? Hide me, my 




Chobus. 
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nearer comes the breakers' roar ; 1 f With His loving hand to gnide, let the 
Father, till the storm is o'er ; / 1 1 can brave the wildest storm, with His 




I 1^ tifM. 




clondsa-bove me roll, And the bil-lowsin their fu - ry dash 
glo - ry in my soul, I can {Omit 




I 2d time. 




- round me. 
""4^ ^" 
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j sing a -midst the tern -pest — Praise the Lord! 
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2 Dark is the night, but cheering is the promise; 
He will go with me o'er the troubled wave ; 
Safe He wUl lead me through the pathless waters^ 
Jesus, the mighty one, and strong to save. 

8 Dark is the night, but lo f the day is breaking. 
Onward my bark, unftirl thy every sail ; 
Kow at the helm I see my Father standing, 
Soon will my anchor drop within the vaiL 
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" He said unto her, thy sins are forgiven."— LUKX 7 i 48. 
JBBXMIAH J. CAIiLAHAN. Arr. by I. B. Wooobttbt. 



n- ^-^ ^ nj* itJ- S \ t -T 



1. To^hehall of the feast came the sin -ful and fair; She heard in the 

2. The frown and the murmur -went round thro' them all, That one so un- 





cit - y that Je - sua was there; Un- heed - ing the splendor that 
hallowed should tread in that hall ; And some said the poor would be 
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blazed on the board, She si - lent - ly knelt at the feet of the 
ob- j ects more meet, As the wealth of her perfume she shower'd on His 




> U 




Lord, She si - lent - ly knelt at the feet of the Lord, 
feet, As the wealth of her per - fume she shower'd on His feet. 
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3 She heard but the Saviour; she spoko but with sighs ; 
She dare not look up to the heaven of His eyes ; 

And the hot tears gushM forth at each heave of her breast, 
As her lips to His sandals were throbbingly pressed. 

4 In the sky, after tempest, as shineth the bow, — 
In the glance of the sunbeam, as melteth the snow 
He looked on that lost one : " her sins were forgiven," 
And the siimer went forth in the heauty of heayen. 



I 



No. 70. 
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** It is good for me to draw near to God."~F8. 73 : 28. 
Faitsit J. Cbosbt. S. J. Vaiii, by per. 




iife^ 




1. Thou my ev - ev- last- ingpor- tion, More than friend or life to me, 

2. Not for ease or world- lypleas-nre, Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 

3. Lead me thro' the vale ofshad-ows, Bear me o'er life's fit- fulsea: 

-<2- 
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r 

All a- long my pil- grim jour- ney, Sav-iour,let me walk with Thee. ^ 

Glad- lywill I toil and suf - fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee. » 

Then the gate of life e-ter - nal, May I en - ter,Lord,withThee.|' 

■^ • ^ -^ -^* -^- ^ 




Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee ; All & - ^ 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee ; Glad- ly ^ 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, Oose to Thee, close to Thee ; Then the 



• 




t^^,£ 




-long my pil- grim jour - ney, Sav- iour, let me walk with Thee, 
will I toil and snf - fer. On - ly let me walk with Thee, 
gate of life e - ter - nal. May I en - ter. Lord, with Thee. 



No. 71. 
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*<The Lord Jehovah ia the Boekof Ages."— IBA. 98s 4. 

Bi0V. H. li. HASTIKOS. HTTBBBV P. ICAXV. 




1. My soul at last a rest hath fonndyA rest that will not fkil; 

2. m hide me in this ref-ngestiong) From ev-'iy storm- y blast; 

3. Ye com-fort-less and temp-est-tost, By sins and woes op -prest, 

4. Te thiist- y ,firom this smit-ten Bock life'scrystal wa - tezs spii&g; 
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A sareandoer -tain anch'ragegromid In Christ with -in the yaiL 
And sit and sing nn - til the waves Of wrath are o- ver- past. 
Ye tempt-ed,tronb- led, m-ined,lost, Ck)mefind in Christ yonr rest. 
There hidefiom ev - 'ry storm- y shock, And rest, and drink,xind sing. 




Crosus. 




O Bock of A-ges deft for me, In Thee mysonlse-cora-lyhide; 

OBock In Thee 




y- Jl J J' ^ f l -ffi-M: .V j'l ^ ^i 



My tow'r of strength, I fly to Thee, And safe - ly there a - bideu 

Ml **• -^ 




No. 72. Wia H m tk f xrvilV Mt? 

** Thine are we, David, and on thy side, thou son of Jeese."— 1 Chbon. ISs UL 

FBAKOSS R. HAVEBGAXfc IrA D. SANKBT. 

Spirited, ■ i 




1. Who is on the Lord'sside? Who will serve the Kiiig?Who will be His 

2. Not for weieht of kIo - ry, Not for crown and palm. En- ter we tho 

3. Thou, O Lord, dost love ns As none else can love, And wiltsafe-ly 

4. Fierce may be thecon- flict^trongmaybe the foe, But the King's own 





lielp-ers, 0th- er lives to bring? Who will leave the world's side? 

ar • my, Raise the war -rior-psalm; Bnt for love that claim- eth 
guide us, To Thy throne a - bove; With Thy bless-ing fill - ing 

ar - my, None can o - ver- throw ; Bound His standard rang - ing, 



• 
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Who will &ce the foe? Who is on the Lord's side? Who for Him will go? 
Lives for whom He died, He whom Jesus nam- eth Must be on His side. 

All who come to Thee, Thou hast made us willing, Thou hast made us flree. 

yic-t*ry is se-cure, For His truth unchanging Makes the triumph sure. 




Chobus. 

J — J— J 




Who is Ott fbe Lord's ridefWho will serve the Eingr Who will be His 

:fej -if r f f ■ 




^h0 i^ 0tt ih ^i^tA*» <S^.— ii^muMii 
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P^ 



i 



help •en, 0th •er lives to bring? By Thy grand re-demp- tion, 




By Thy grace diTine, We are on the Lord's ride; SaTionr,we are Thine. 




No. 73. 
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** Fbr Thy name's sake lead me and golde me.**— Fs. 81 ! 8» 

C. o. OoNVEsss, by per. 




L Trav'-ling to the bet- ter land, 0*er the de-sert's scorching sand, 
8. When at Ma- rah,parched with heat, I the sparkling fountain greet, 
8. When the wil - der-ness is drear, Show me £-lim's palm-groves near. 




Fa-therl let me grasp Thy hand ;Lead me ODf lead me ont 

Make the bit - ter wa- ters sweet;Lead me on, lead me on I 

And her wells as crysrtal clear ; Lead me on, lead me on I 




4 Throngh the water, through the fire, 
Never let me fall or tire, 
£yery step brings Canaan nigher : 
Lead me on! 



:vt 



O Bid me stand on Nebo's height. 
Gaze npon the land of light, 
Than transported with the ai£^t, 
Xioadmeonl 



6 When I. stand on Jordan's brink, 
Never let me fear or shrink ; 
Hold me, Father, lest I aink^ 

Lead me on I 

7 When the victory is won. 
And eternal life began. 
Up to glory lead me on ! 

Xiead me on^ lead me «i 
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'"Then I shall know."— 1 Gob. 13: 12. 



F^.CBOflBT. 



W.H.I)aASIA 




»^'T iF |g ^.M 



1. We shall reach the Bom-mer-landySome sweet day, by and by; We shall 

2. At the ciys-tal riy-er'sbrinkySome sweet day, by and by; We shall 

3. Oh, these parting scenes will end, Some sweet day, by and by; We shall 




,1 




press 

find 

gath 



the gold - en stiand, Some sweet day, by and 

eachbrok-en link, Some sweet day, by and 

er friend with friend. Some sweet day, by and 



by; Oh, the 
by; Then the 
by; There bo 




loved ones watching there, By the tree of life so fair, TiU we 
star that, fad-ing here, Left our hearts and homes so drear, We shall 
fore onr FatheT'sthrone,WhenthemistBandclonds have flown. We shall 




KEFBAnST. 




oome their joy to share, Some sweet day,by and by. -i By and by, 

see more bright and dear. Some sweet day , by and by. >■ 

know as we are known, Some sweet day,by and by. J Byandbyfyes, byandl^. 
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Some sweet day, We shall meet our lov'd ones gone^Somesweetday, by and by. 
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No. 75. 
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" BAppy Is that people whose Qod is the Lord/'— Pba. 144: 15. 
P. DODDBZDGB. From E. F. Bimbauza 




^ fO bap-py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Savionr and my God f 
* \ Well may this glowing heart rejoice, And tell its laptnies all a - broad. 




D.8, — ^Hap^py day, bap - py day, When Je - sns washedny sins a- way; 
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He taught me how to watch and pray, And live re- joic -ing ev-'iy day; 

3z: 




2 O happy bond that seals my tows 
To Him who merits all my love ; 
Let cheeifal anthems fill His honse, 
WhUe to that sacred shrine I move. 

8 'Tisdone, the great transaction's done; 
I am my Lord's and He is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Chann'd to oonftss tho yoioe divine. 



4 Now rest, my long-divided heart, 

Fix'd on this blisaftil centre, rest; 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With Him of every good possessed* 

5 Hif^h heaven, that heard the solemn vow. 

That vow renew'd shall daily hear, 
Till in life's latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so deMb 
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" Bellave on the Ziord Jeaoa Chilat and thon ahalt be myed."— AoM U : SL ' 
Bar. J. B. Atohiimoh. Wk. F. Skkbwim, by pec 

JL_J 1 — ^_^ ^^^ 
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1. Ful - ly per - suad - ed, Lord, I be - lieve ! 

2. Ful - ly per - suad - ed — Lord, hear my cry ! 
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ed, Thy 
ed — Pass 
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not 



give; 
by; 
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I will o - bey 
Just as I am 



?-^- 7^ 



J= ^ J jT ^; If 







"Cf 



^^ 



Thy call; Low at Thy feet I fell; 
I come, I will no Ion - ger roam, % 
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Now I Bur- ren - der all, Christ to 
O make my heart Thy home ; Save, or 



re - ceive. 
I die! 
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3. 

Fully persuaded, no more opprest, 
Fully persuaded, now I am blest : 

Jesus is now my Guide, 

I will in Christ abide ; 

My soul is satisfied 
InHimtoz«it! 



4. 



Fully persuaded, Jesus is mine; 

Fully peisuaded, Lord, I am Thine I 
O make my love to Thee 
Like Thine own love to me. 
So rich, so full and toe, 
Sftviour diyiiM t 



No. 77. ^tUmil Wmikm^ ^tUtml 

"TblB my son was dead, and ia alive again ; he was lost, and is foand."~LusB 15 : 21 



HORArnuB Bonab. 
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1. In the land of stran- geis, Whith-er thou art gono, 

52. ''From the land of hnn - ger, Faint - ing, fam -ished lone, 

3. ''Leave the haunts of xi • ot, Wast - ed, woe - he • gone, 

4- 
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Hear a 
Come to 
Sick at 
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fax voice call - ing, "My son! my son!" 
love and glad - ness, My son! iny son!" 
heart and wea • ly, My son! my son!" 
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Chobds. 
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^a^ 



Wei- oome ! waii-d'xer, 
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vel • oome I Wei- oome back 



to home! 
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Thou hast wan-deied far a - way: Come home! come home!" 

J J _^ .^ fet * '^ 




^ 



4 "See the door still open! 

Thoa art still my own ; 
Eyes of love are on theo, 
My son! my son!" 

5 " Far off thou hast wandered ; 

Wilt thou farther roam ? 
Come, and all is pardoned, 
My son! my son!'' 
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6 ''See the well-spread tahle, 
Unfoigotten one ! 
Here is rest and plenty, 
My son! my son!" 



7 "Thou art friendless, homeless, 
Hopeless, and undone ; 
Mine is love unchanfi^ing^ 
My son! my son!" 
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No. 78. 



i% 9^^ Sw'sl 



•( They rest not day nor night, saying, Holy, Holy. Holy, Iiord God Almigbty, 
which was, and is, and is to come."— Rkv. 4 : 8. 



RsaiNAIiD HSBER, D. D. 



Rev. John. B. Dtkss. 
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1. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly I Lord God Al-might - y I 

2. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly I all the saints a - dore Thee, 

3. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly t tho* the dark - ness hide Thee, 
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Ear - ly in the mom - ing onr song shall rise to Thee ; 
Cast - ing down their gold - en crowtis a - round the glass - y sea ; 
Thongh the eye of sin - ful man Thy glo • ry may not see. 




I 



s 






4^-J 1- 







^1^ — r 




s 



III- 

Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly ! mer - ci - ful and Might - y I 
Cher - u - him and Ser - a - phim fall • ing down he - fore Thee, 
On - ly Thou art Ho - ly, there is none be - side Thee, 
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All Thy works shall praise Thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea. 

Thou who wast, and art, and ey - er - more shalt be. 

In - fi - nite in pow*r, in love and pur - i - ty. 




No. 79. 
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'•WhoMMTtt wlU«l«t him takeof the wftter of life frQeljr.^--^BaV.iD! It 

MQHTEBKB. IBA D. QAJXKOr^ 




1. O wan - d'riDg souls, why will yon roam A - way ttom God, 

2. Be - hold His hands ex - tend - ed now, The dews of night 

3. In sim - pie faith His word he-UoTO, And His a - lmn« 

4. The"Spir - - it and the Bride say, Gome! ''And find in Him 




^N' l ^jj' J j i j/Jj'J J 



a - way from home; The Say - ionr ealta, • O hear Him say, 

are on His brow; He knocks, He calls. He wait - eth stUl; 

dant grace re-ceive; No love like His the heart can fill, 

aweet rest, and home; Let Him that hear -eth, ech - o still, 
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Who - ev - er will inay come to - aay. ^ 
Oh, come to Him, who - ev - er wilL I iin.^ .^ ^ — 
Oh, come to Him, who - ev - 4» wilL J wlio^ev- « will. 



The bless -ed who - ao " eo - er MfilL 




who-ev - er will, Who-ev- er will may oome to - day; 



I f t hi 





Who-ev - cr will may come to - day, A nd drink of the wa - ter of life. 
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No. 80. ^tU p^ tht (M, ^U $imi, 

** Tell them how great things the Lord bath done.'*— Mask 6: Ifll 

MlM KATB HANKST. W. H.D0ANX,b7lMlb 




1. Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry, Of tin - seen things a 

2. Tell me the Sto • ly slow - I7, That I mav take it 



#JV> ' '^I^ 



bove, Of 
in— That 




Je-sns and His glo - ry, Of Je- sns and His love. Tell me the Sto-iy 
wonder-ful re - demption^Gtod's reme- dy for sin. Tell me the Sto-iy 




sim-ply. As to a lit- tie child, For I am weak and wea-ry, Anda. 
oft- en, Fori for -get so soon, The ''ear- ly dew*' of mom-ingHas^ 




help- less and de - filed. Tell me the 01d,01d Sto-iy, Tell me the 01d,01d 
passed a - way at noon. 




Sto - ry, Tell me the Old, Old Sto - xy Of Je - sns and His love. 




Mt p« tk m <^to(%— to^tt^i 



8 Tell me the story softlj, 

With earnest tones, and grave; 
Bemember! I'm the sinner 

Whom Jesus came to save; 
Tell me that Story always, 

If you would really be, 
In any time of trouble^ 

A comforter to me. 



4 Tell me the same old Story, 

When you have cause to fear 
That this world's empty glory 

Is costing me too dear. 
Yes, and when that world's glory 

Is dawning on my souU 
Tell me the old, old Stoiy : 

* ' Christ Jeans makes thee whole.'* 



No. 81., pm ^m t<r Wxtt, # €hM. 

** Continue ye in my love.*'— Johk 15 : 9. 
Mrs. EiiizABETH Pbbntiss. W. H. Doans, by per. 




1. More love to Thee, O Christ! More love to Thee; Hear Thou 

2. Once earth- ly joy I craved, Sought peace and rest; Now Thee 

3. Let sor - row do its work, Send grief or pain ; Sweet are 

4. Then shall my lat- est breath, Whis-per Thy praise, This be 

JJL_-_H^__^UJ. 
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pray'r I make On bend-ed knee; This is my earn -est plea, 

lone I seek, Give what is best: This all my pray 'r shall be, 

mes - scn-gers. Sweet their re-frain. When they can sing with me, — 

part -ing cry My heart shall raise; This still its pray 'r shall be: 

-42- -^- -^ -#©-• ^ 

i 





More love, O Christ, to Thee, Morelove to Thee I More love to 

More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee I More love to 

More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee! More love to 

More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee! More love to 




Thee! 
Thee! 
Thee! 
Thee! 



No. 82. ^x% §i»y!t! tm) Shnll 
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"An they not all minUterlng spirits."— Heb. 1: 14. 

0. C. OoNVKBSB. Anr. by I. D. S. 




1. Hark! hark, my soul! An - gel- io aongs are swell -iog O'er earth's green 

2. Far, fiir a- way, like bells at ev- 'ning peal - ing, The voice of 

3. On -ward we go, for still we hear them sing- ing,** Gome, wea- ry 








fields and o«cean's wave-beat shore: How sweet the truth those | 
Je - sns Bonnds o'er land and sea, And la- den souls, by ^ 
souls, for Je- sns bids you come;" And thro' the dark, its J* 
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blessed strains are tell -ing Of that new life when sin shall be no more, 
thousands meekly steal-ing. Kind Shepherd,tum their weary steps to Thee, 
ech-oessweetly ring- iog. The mu-sic of theGos-pel leads us home. 
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An - gels, sing on! your faith- ful watch- es keep - ing; Sing ns sweet 
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frag-ments of the songs a - bove, Till morning's joy shall 
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end thenightof weep-ing, And life's long shadows break in cloud - less love. 
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"For thy name's sake, lead me, and guide me."— Psalm 81: S. 
W. Vnj.TAMa Wm. l. Vinkb. 
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1. f Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho-Tah,Pil - grim thro' this barren land ; 
D.C ( Bread of keav - enfiread of hea - ven, Feed me till I want no more, 

2. f O - pen now thecrys-tal fountaiUfWhenoethe heal-iug wa-tersflow; 
D.C \ Strong De - liv - Wer^Strong De - Hv - Wer^ Be Thou stiUmyatrength and shield. 
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I am weak, but Thou art might- y ; Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Let the lie- ry,Gload-7 pU- larLead me all myjoui^ney thro': 




3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Bear me through the swelling cnrrenti 

Land me safe on Canaan's side: 
Songs of praises, Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 
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Miss E. O. OliEPHANB. 
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" His children shall have a place of tefuge/'— Pboy. 14 : 26. 

IBA D. Sankbt. 




4- 



J 




sti8r=^^=« 




1. 

2. 
8. 



Be-neath the cross of Christ I fain would take my stand — The 

safe and hap - py shel - ter, O ref - uge tried and sweet, O 

1 take, O Cross, thy shad-ow, For my a- bid- ing place; I 





shad - ow of a might - y Bock, With-in a wea - ry land. A ^ 

tiyst - ing-place where Heav-en's love, And Heav-en' s jus - tice meet I As a 

ask no oth - er sun-shine than The sun-shine of His face: Con -ST 
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home with-in the wil - der-ness, A rest up - on the way, From the \ 

to the Ho - ly Pa - tri -arch That wondrous dream was giv'n, So ^ 

tent to let the world go by, To know no gain nor . Joss, — My *'' 
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burn-ing of the noon -tide heat, And the bur- den of the day. 
seems my Sav-ionr's Cross to me, A lad - der up to heav'n. 

sin - ful self, my on - ly shame, — My glo - ry all the Cross. 
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Fbiedbich Schneideb. 
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1. On wiDgs of liv - ing light, At ear - liest dawu of day, 

2. The keep - era watch-ing near, At that dread sight and sound, 

3. Then rose from death's dark gloom, Un - seen by mor - tal eje, 

4. Oh, let your hearts be strong. For we, like Him, shall rise, 
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Came down the an - gel bright, And rolFd the stone a - way. 

Fell down with sud - den fear, Like dead men to the ground. 

Tri - umph- ant o*er the tomb, The Lord of earth and sky I 

To dwell with Him ere long, In bliss be - yond the skiesi 
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Your voices raise with one ac-cord To bless and praise your ris-en Lord! 
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To bless and praise your ris - en 

To bless and praise .^. 
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Lordl 
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*<The ranioEMd of fhe Lord shall retam and oome to Zlon with lOttgt and eyerlaitlnff 

Joy upon their beadt."— ttA. 80 : 10, 



HOSA.OX L. HABTn^GS, 186& 

Moderato. 



Elihu S. Ricb, 1866, by per. 




1. Shall we meet be^yond the liv- er, Where the but • ges cease to roll ? 

2. Shall we meet in that blest har-bor, When our storm-y voyage is o'er ? 

3. Shall we meet in yon- der cit- y. Where the tow'is of crys-tal shine? 

4. Shall we meet with Christ our SaTionr^When He comes to claim His own ? 
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Where in all the bright for-ev- er/ Sor- row ne'er shall press the soul t 
Shall we meet and cast the an-chor By the fair, ce- les- tial shore? 

Where the walls are all of jas-per, Built by work-man-ship divine? — 

Shall we know His bless-ed fa-vori And sit down np-on His throne? 
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Shall we meet, shall we meet, Shall we meet beyond the riv-er? 
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Shall we meet beyond theriv-er, Where the sur - ges cease to roll? 
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"The ransomed of the Lord shall return and oome to Zlon with songg and everlaittnf 

Joy upon their heads/*— Isaiah 30 : 10. 

Bev. John Atkinson, D.D. Hubert P. Main, 
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1. We shall meet beyond the riv - er, By and by, 

2. We shall strike the harps of glo- ly, By and by, 



by and by; 
by and by; 




ay ana ov, ny ana oy; 
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And the darkness shall be o - yer, By and by, by and by ; 

We shall sing redemption's sto - ly, By and by, by and by ; 
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With the toilHSome jour-ney d<me, And the glorious bat - tie won, 
And the strains for ev - er- more Shall re- sound in sweet-ness o'er 
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^e shall shine forth as the sun, By and by, by and by. 

Tonnder ev - er - last- ing shore, By and by, by and by. 
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3 We shall see and be like Jesus, 

By and by, by and by ; 
Who a crown of life will give us. 

By and by, by and by; 
And the angels who fulfil 

All the mandates of His will 
Shall attend, and love us still, 

^y and by, by and b^. 



4 There our tears shall all cease flowing, 

By and by, by and by ; 
And with sweetest mpture knowing. 

By and by, by and by ; 
All the blest ones, yrho have gone^ 

To the land of life and song,— 
We with shoutings shall reJoiii| 

By and by, by and byt 
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" Oh, that I had wings like a dove, for then wonld I flj away, andb* 

atrert,"— P8AM14: «. 

Mrs. CATBZBINIB PENNKV ATHXB. ISA. D. BAKKBT, by p«r. 

Slow^ and toUh expression. 
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1. Not now, my child, — a lit - tie more roagh toss - ing, A 

2. Not now ; for I have wanderers in the dis - tance, And 




lit -tie lon-ger on the bil-lows* foam ; A few more jonmeyings^ 
thon must call them in with pa-tientloye; Not now, for I haven 




in the des -ert darkness, And then, the snn-shine of thy Fn-ther*8 Home I 
sheep up-on the mountains. And thou must follow them where'er thry rove. 
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3 Not now ; for I have loved ones sad and weary ; 
Wilt thou not cheer them with a kindly smile ? 
Sick ones, who need thee in their lonely sorrow ; 
Wilt thou not tend them yet a little while ? 



4 Not now ; for wounded hearts are sorely hleeding, 

And thou must teach those widowed hearts to sing : 
Not now ; for orphans' tears are quickly falling. 
They must he gathered 'neath some sheltering wing^ 

5 Gk), with the name of Jesus, to the dying. 

And speak that Name in all its living power ; 
Why should thy fidnting heart grow chill and weary ? 
Canst thou not watch with Me one little hour ? 

6 One little hour ! and then the glorious crowning, 

The golden harp-strings, and the victor's palm ; 
One little hour! and then the hallelujah ! 
SItemity's long, deep, thanksgiving pcialni ( 
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*f Whofloever shall call upon the name of the Lord 

shall be sayed."— Acts 2 : 21. 
Fannt J. Crosby, 1868. W, H. Doanb, by per. 
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1. Pass me not, O gen - tie Sav - iour, Hear my hum - ble cry ; 

2. Let me at a throne of mer - cy Find a sweet re • lief. 
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While on oth - era Thou art smil - ing, Do not pass me by. 
Kneel -ing there in deep con - tri - tion, Help my nn - be - lief: 
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Chorus. 
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SaT - iour. Sav - 



^ 



^ 



5e 



ft 



■(2. 

:t= 



ionXi hear 



my hum - ble ciy, 
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While on oth - era Thou art call - ing, Do not pass me by. 
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3. 

Trosting only in Thy merit, 
Would I seek Thy face; 

Heal my wounded, broken spirit. 
Save me by Thy grace.— C%o, 
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** AnA in thy nu^tety rifle pro B pewHMly/'— Bi. 48? 4 

H. H. MlLXAV. Gbo. O. 




1. Bide on! ride on in ni^j -es-ty ! Hark! all the tribes ho-flan-nacr}'! 

2. Kide on! ride on in msj - es - ty!The an- gel ar-mies of the sky 

3. Ride on! ride on in ni^j -es-ty ! The last and fiercest strife is nigh; 

4. Bide on! ride on in maj - es - ty! In low- lypompride on to die; 
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O Saviour meek,pnnnie Thy road *With palms and scattered garments stiew'd. S 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes To see the approaching Sacri-fice. S 
The Fa- theron His si^phirethroneAwaits His own anoint- ed Son. ^ 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain,Then take, OOhrist, Thy pow' rand reign, r 
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Bide on, .... ride on ... . 
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Idde on, ride on, ride on, ride on in mig-es-ty, in nuj-es- ty; 




In low - - ly pompb 



ride on • « « • to die. . . • 
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In low - lypomp, in low- ly pomp,ride on, ride on to die, to die. 



^^ 



No. 91. 



X. Watts. 



^ tbt <Smfi. 



**X4Mk onto TOBf and bo jojATOd.**— laiA. tf f n 




1. Am I a Bol-dier of the cross — A follower of the Lamb? 

2. Must I be car- ried to the skies, On flowery beds of ease. 

3. Since I must fight if I would reign, In-creasemj cour- age. Lord! 




And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blnsh to €peak His name? 
While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And saiPd thro' blood-y seas? 
m hear the toil, en - dure the pain, Sup-port - ed by Thy word. 
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At -the croos, at the crass, -when I flist saw the light, And the 
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btiT-den of xny heart idled a -way, It waitbere by fledth 

reined »wa!7. 




I re-oeiyed mT8iight,And now I amhap^y all the day 
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"The blMfinff of the Lord be upon 70ii.*'-^Pb. 120 i 8. 
FAinrr J. Gbosbt. R. Lowst, by per. 




1. Heavenly Fa - ther, we beseech Thee, Grant ThjbleBsing ere we part; 

2. Lov-ing Say- ioor, go Thou with ns, Be ouroom-fort and our stay; 

3. Ho - ly Spir-it» dwell with-in ns, May oursonlaThytem-plehe; 

4. Heavenly Fa-ther, go Thou with us, Till our crown of joy is won : 





Take us in Thy care and keeping, Guard from e - vil ev*- ly heart. 
Grate-ful praise to Thee we ren - der, For the joy we feel to - day. 
May we tread the path to glo - ry, Led andguid-ed still by Thee. 
As a-mong Thy saints and an - gels, So on earth, Thy will be done. 




Chobtts. 




Blees the words we here have spoken, Offered pray 'r and cheerful strain ; 
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If Thy will, O Lord, we pray Thee, Gnmt we all may meet a - gain. 
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" Oaflting all your care upon Him, for He careth for yoii.*'->l Pnnai 5s t. 

Phu^ip PhujjIps, by per; 



Mrs. M. A. W. Cook. 




I 



1. In someway or oth 

2. At some time or oth 



er the Lord will pro-vide: It may not be 
er the Lord will pro-Tide: It may not be 
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my way, It may not he thy way; And yet, in Hisoim way,"Tho 
my time, It may not be ihy time; And yet, in Hisoini time,*' The 
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Lord will pro- Yide.''Then,well tmst in the Lord, And He will pro^ 
Lord will pro - Tide.** 




Tide; Yes, well trust in the Lord, And He will pro - vide. 




8 Despond then no longer: the Lord will proTide; 
And this be the token — 
Ko word He hath spoken 
"Was ever yet broken: 
"The Lord will proTide." 

4 March on then right boldly ; the sea shall dlTide 
The i)athway made glorions, 
With shoutings Tictorious, 
Well join in the chorus, 
^ The Lord will provide.'' 
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J. E. lUmnK. 



W. G. TOMEB. 




1. God be with you till we meet again! — By His counsels guide, uphold you, 

2. God be with you till we meet again I — 'Neath His wings protecting hide you, 

3. God be with you till we meet again I — When life's perils thick confound you, 

4. God be with you till we meet againl — Keep love's banner floating o'er you, 
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With His sheep se-cure-ly fold you; God be with you till we meet again I 
Dai - ly man-na still pro- vide you ; God be with you till we meet again ! 
Put His arms un-f ail-ing round you ; God be with you till we meet again ! 
Smite death's threat'ning wave before you ; God be with you till we meet again ! 
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CHORUS, 




Till we meet ! . . . . Till we meet I Till we meet at Je - sus' feet ; 

Till we meet ! Till we meet again ! _ Till we meet I 
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Till we meet I . . . . Till we meet! God be with you till we meet again I 
Till we meet I Till we meet again 1 
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IsAAO Watts. 



ROBBBT LOWBT. 




1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys he known, Join 

2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God; Bat 

3. The hill of Zi - on yields A thou -sand sa-cred sweets, Be- 

4. Then let onr songs abound, And ev - 'ly tear be dry; We're 
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m a song with sweet ac-cord, Join in a song with sweet ac-cord, 
chil-dren of the heavenly King, But chil-dien of the heav'nly King, 
fore we reach the heav'nly fields, Be - fore we reach the heavenly fields, 
marching thio' ImmanuePs ground. We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground, 
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And thus sur - round the throne, And thus surround the throne. 
May speak their joys a -broad, May speak their joys a - broad. 
Or walk the gold - en streets, Or walk the gold - en streets. 

To fair - er worlds on high, To Mr - er worlds on hi^ 



And thus surround the throne, And thus surround 



throne. 
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We're march - ing to Zi - on. Beau -ti-ful, beau -ti-ful Zi - on; We're 
We're marchlDg on to Zi - on, 
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marching upward to Zi - on, Thebeau-ti-ful cit-y of God. 

Zi - on, Zi - on, 
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Withetpression. 



F. SiLCHBB. 
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1. Hark! the lil - ies whis - per 

2. And if toil and trou - bJe 



Ten-der- ly and low. 
Be our lot be • low. 
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*' In oar grace and beau - ty, See how fair we grow. 

Think up - on the lil - ies, See how fair they grow. 



CiJJ^jJ 




p j J 1 js i ^ r If f 



i=^ 



« 



m 



3 



Hark I the ros • es speak - ing, Tell-ing all a - broad, 
Flow'rsof field and gar - den — All their yoi-ces blend; 
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Their sweet, won-drous sto - ry 
And their Ma-ker's prais - es 



Of the love of God. 
To our souls com-mend. 
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Hindostan Air. 




1. There is a hap-py land, Far, far a - way, Where saints in glory stand, 

2. Come to this happy land. Come, come away. Why will ye doubting stand, 

3. Bright, in that happy land, Beams every eye : Kept by a Father's hand. 
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Bright, bright as day. 
Why still de-lay? 
Love can - not die; 



Oh, how they sweet-ly sing, ** Wor-thy is our 
Oh, we shall hap - py be. When, from sin and 
On then to glo - ry run ; Be a crown and 
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Saviour King; " Loud let His prais - es ring, Praise, praise for aye. 
sor - row free. Lord, we shall dwell with Thee, Blest, blest for aye. 
king-dom won ; And bright, a-bove the sun, We'll reign for aye. 
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No. 98. 5ewel0» 

Tnne— Gospel Hyxmu 1-6, Ko. 688. 

1 When He cometh, when He cometh 
To make up His jewels. 
All His jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own. 

Cho. — ^Like the stars of the morning. 
His bright crown adorning. 
They shall shine in their beauty, 
Bright gems for His crown. 



2 He will gather, He will gather 
The gems for His kingdom ; 

All the pure ones, all the bright ones 
His loved and His own. 

3 Little children, little children, 
Who love their Redeemer, 
Are the jewels, precious jewels. 
His loved and His own. 

Rev. W. Q. Cf^SHiNG. 



Viicd by p«r. of The ^olnvCfewt* C3l»-t owi»er of OppTrifht. 
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Dorothy A. Thbufp. 



Wm. B. Bradbubt. 




1. Saviour, like a shepherd lead us, Much we need Thy tend'rest care; 

2. We are Thine, do Thou befriend us, Be the Guardian of our way; 
8. Thou hast promised to re - ceive us. Poor and sin-f ul though we be ; 





In Thy pleasant pastures feed us. For our use Thy folds prepare. 
Keep Thy flock, from sin de - fend us, Seek us when we go a - stray. 
Thou hast mer - cy to re - lieve us, Grace to cleanse, and power to free. 





Bless-ed Je - bus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Thou hast call'd us, Thine we are; 
Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Hear, hear us, when we pray ; 
Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, We will ear - ly turn to Thee ; 
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Blessed Je - sus, Blessed Je - sus. Thou hast call*d us,Thineweare. 
Blessed Je - sus, Blessed Je - sus. Hear, O hear us, when we pray. 
Blessed Je - sus. Blessed Je - sus. We will ear - ly turn to Thee. 



^^ 



J- I I I 



I 



f 



U b 



i-~u i> D 111 p^rTi n 



TW ii9W9w « MAin 00., owNfR 9r QorviMKT« Ufco tv ffl* 



No. 100. 



^mviA th ^UU (Siv^l 



W. F. 8. 
Vigoroitslv, In march time. 



Wm. 7. SBmtwnr. 




1. Sound the bat • tie cry t Seel the foe is nigh ; Raise the standard high 

2. Strong to meet the foe, Marching on we go, While oar cause we know 
8. Ohl thou Ood of all, Hear us when we call; Help us one and all 
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For the Lord ; Gird your ar - inor on, Stand Arm ev -*ry one ; Rest your 
Mu " " " ~ "" 
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Must pro - vail ; Shield and banner bright Gleaming in the light ; Battling 
Thy grace ; When the bat -tie's done, And the yict'ry won, May we 
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cause up on His ho - ly word. \ 

for the right We ne'er can fail. > Bouse then, soldiers ! rally round the banner I 



wear the crown Before Thy face. ) 
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Read - y, stead - y, pass the word a 
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On - ward, for - ward, 
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shout a]- loud Ho-san-nahl Christ is Cap -tain of the might-y throng. 
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No. 101. ^h §«autifut ^mA $n §iigk 



James Nicholson. 



Wm. U. Bxjtchbs. 




1. There's a beau - ti - ful land 

3. There's a beau - ti - ful land 
8. There's a beau - ti - ful land 

4. There's a beau - ti - ful land 

5. There's a beau - ti - ful land 



on high, 

on high, 

on high, 

on high, 

on high, 



To its glo - ries I 
I shall en - ter it 
Then whj^ should I 
And my kindred its 
Where we ney - er shall 




#^J JUt'J J 7 I J:^ '>' J O l i:fJ ^ 1 



m 



fain would flyT^ When by sorrows press'd down, I long for my crown 
by and hj ; There with friends nand in hand, I shall walk on the strand, 
fear to die. When death is the way To the realms of day, 

bliss en - joy ; And methinks I now see how thejr're waiting for me, 
say * *good-bye ;" Where the righteous will sing, and their chorus will ring, 
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GHOttUS. 
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In that beau - ti . ful land on high. 



In that beau-ti -ful land I'll 
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He's gone to pre • pare* A place in that land for me. 
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USED lY PERMWaiON, 



No. 102. 



kmiUvA itim. 



R. LOWBT. 



a^'i^j i ;:JjJ: 



JReV. BOBBBT LowBT. 




1. Shall we gath - er at the riv 

2. On the mar -gin of the riv 

3. Ere we reach the shining riv 

4. At the smil-ingof the riv 

5. Soon we'll reach the sil-ver riv 



er, Where bright angel feet have trod ; 
er,Wa8h-ing up its sil-ver spray; 
er, Lay we ev - ery bur-den down ; 
er, Mir - ror of the Saviour's face, 
er. Soon our pilgrimage will cease; 





"With its crys-tal tide for - ev - 
We will walk and worship ev - 
Grace our spir- its will de - liv - 
Saints whom death will never sev 
Soon our hap-py hearts will quiv 



g^rrrf 



er Flowing by the throne of God? 
er. All the hap - py, gold - en day. 
er. And pro-vide a robe and crown, 
er, Lift their songs of sav - ing grace, 
er, With the mel - o - dy of peace. 




OHOBUS. 




i-jt;. j^/. ^ ! ji 
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Yes, we'll gather at the riv- er, The beau- ti-ful, the beau-ti-ful riv - er- 





m^^m^ 



Gath-erwith the saints at the riv - er, That flows by the throne of God. 




ConrRiQHT pnqpcimr of maiiy rvnyon uowry. used by reii. 



No. 103. 

Mrs. M. 8. B. D. Shindlbb. 



§*m ft f Ugvittt 



Italian Air. 

^ — pk — N- 



j^ii^ i pi.iH-^ ^ 



1. Tm a pil - grim, and I'm a stranger; I can tar-ry, I can 

2. Of that cit - y to which I jour-ney ; My Re-deera-er my Re - 
8. There the sunbeams are ev - er shin-ing, Oh, ray long-ing heart, ray 
4. There's the cit - y to which I jour-ney; My Re-deem-er my Re- 
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tar-ry but a night! Do not de-t^in me, for I am go - ing 

deemer is the light ; There is no sor - row, nor a - ny sigh - ing, 

longing heart is there; Herein this coun-try, so dark and dcea - ry, 

deemer is its light; There is no sor - row, nor a - ny sighting. 



m n t^t 



li i > V \ / ^ 



ijnit 





Chorus. 



t 
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To where the streamlets are ev - er flow -ing. ^ 

Nor a - ny tears there, nor a - ny dy - ing: / j, ., . 

I long have wandered for - lorn and wea - ry : r ""^ ™ * P*^ " gn°^ 

Nor a - ny te^rs there, nor a - ny dy - ing: ) 



■H \ {^ 9 




^^ 




and I'm .a stranger; I can tar-ry, I can tar-ry but a night I 

; . * f- r -f.t-t-^tr-f rr 



No. 104. ^mvmti^ pilxtK $tU MU^ %U»»in^. 



C. WOBDSWOBTH. 

fa 



John Wtbth. 




II .---| 

1. Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing On Thy children gathered here ; 

2. Ho - ly Saviour, who in meekness Didst vouchsafe a child to be, 

3. Spread Thy golden pin- ions o'er them, Ho -ly Spir - it, from a - bove; 
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May they all. Thy name con-f ess- ing. Be to Thee for- ev-er dear! 
Guide their steps and help their weakness, Bless and make them like to Thee. 
Guide them, lead them, go be - fore them. Give them peace, and joy and love ; 



r^ : I f f j ! [ I P 





May they be, like Jo-seph,lov-ing, Du - ti - f ul, and chaste, and pure; 
Bear Thy lambs when they are wea - ry In Thine arms and at Thy breast ; 
Tern - pies of Thy glo-rious God-head, May they with Thy presence shine, 





And their faith, like Da-vid prov-ing. Steadfast un - to death en - dure I 
Thro' life's des-ert, dry and drea- ry, Bring them to Thy heavenly rest. 
And im - mor • tal bliss in - her - it. And for ev-er - more be Thine. 
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No. 105. i ^mA th f 0ia ti ^m^ S^^* 



H. BONAB, D. D. 



^S 
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(EVAN. C. M.) 



Wm. H. Haybro.*!.. 
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1. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, "Come un- to me and rest; 

2. I came to Je - sus as 1 was — Wea - ry, and worn, and sad ; 
8. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, "Be -hold I free ly give 
4. I came to Je - sus, and I drank Of that life - giv - ing stream ; 
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Lay down, thou wea -ry one, lay down Thy head up - on my breast. 
I found in Him a rest - ing place, And He has made me glad. 
The liv - ing wa - ter — thirs-ty one, Stoopdown,and drink, and live. 
My thirst was quench'd, my soul re- viv^. And now I live in Him. 
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No. 106. Mh g^irM §\m Wku mA ^ttj^i Wktt 



i 



Num. 6 : 24^26. 



LUCT RiDEB MeTBB. 



p\\^ \ i..iii \ i.i ^if-un^ \ 



The Lord bless thee, and keep thee! The Lord make His face shine up - 
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thee, and be gra - clous un 



to thee: 
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And be 
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gra - clous un - to thee : The Lord lift up His coun-te-nance, 
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couQ-te-nance up - on tbee, and give thee peace, and giye thee peace. 
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No. 107. 

Anna B. Wabnbb. 



gm^ ^0vt^ p«! 




Wm. B. Bbadbubt. 
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1. Je - BUS loves me! this I know, For the Bi - ble tells me so: 

2. Je - sus loves me t loves me still ! Tho' I'm ve - ry weak and ill ; 
8. Je - SOS loves me I you be - side. Heaven's gate is o - pen wide! 
4. Je - sus, take this lieart of mine; Make it pure, and whol - ly Thine: 




Lit - tie ones to Him be - Ion 
From His shin-ing home on hig 
He will wash a - way my sin. 
Thou hast bled and died for me, 



They are weak but He is strong. 
Comes to watch me where I lie. 
Let His lit - tie child come in. 
I will henceforth live for Thee. 



R. n h' i P u h ^ii \ [[n 




Chorus. 
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Yes, 



Je • sus loves me! 
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Yes, Je - sus 






loves 
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me I 
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Je • sus loves met The Bi - ble tells 
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OOPmiOHT raomrrr or Thi biouow a main go. uwo iy rvk 



No. 108. §(h €mtdt^, *iU ii Wutt 



S. F. Smith. 



(AMERICA. 6a. 4B.) 



H. Cabbt. 




1. My coun - try, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of 

2, My na - tive coun - try, thee, Land of the 
8. Let mu - sic swell the breeze And ring from 
4. Our fa - ther's Gtod, to Thee, Au - thor of 



er - ty, 
ble free, 
the treed 
er - ty, 




^ 



Of thee I sing; Land where my fa - thers died Land of the 

Thy name I love ; I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 

Sweet freedom's song ; Let mor - tal tongues a- wake, Let all that 

To Thee we sing ; Long may our land be bright. With f ree-dom's 
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pil-grim's pride. From ev - ery moun-tain side. Let free - dom ring, 
tem - pled hills. My heart with rap - ture thrills, Like that a - bove. 
breathe par-take, Let rocks their sd - ence break The sound pro - long, 
ho - ly light; Pro-tect us by Thy might. Great God, our King I 
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No. 109. 



§X\ Wfixxt titje §0Wtt. 



£. pBBBOyBT. 



(CORONATION. CM.) 



Oliyeb Holdek. 
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1. All hail the power of Je-sus' name! Let an • gels pros-trate fall; 

2. Let ev - ery kin-dred, ev - ery tribe, On this ter - res - trial ball, 
8. Oh, that with yon - der sacred throng. We at His feet may fall ; 
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Bring forth the xoj - al dia - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all; 
To Him all maj - es - ty ascribe, And crown Him Lord of all; 
We'll join the ey - er - last-ing song. And crown Him Lord of all; 
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Bring forth the roy -al di - a - dem. And crown Him Lord of all. 
To Him allmaj-es-ty as -cribe, And crown Him Lord of all. 
We'll join the ev - er - last-ing song, And crown Him Lord of all. 
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No. 110. ^tmXf ptf <i>JV4 tD( %ku. 
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Sarah F. Adams. 
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(BETHANY. 6s. 4b) 
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Lowell Mason. 
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1. Near-er, my God, toTheeNear-er to Thee; E'en tho* it be across 

2. Tho* like the wau-derer, The sun gone down, Darkness be o-ver me, 

3. There let the way appear Steps un - to heaven ; All that Thou sendest me, 

4. Then with my waking tho'ts Bright with Thy praise, Out of my stony griefs, 

5. Or if on joyful wing, Cleay-ing the sky. Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
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D, S. — Nearer, my Ood, to Thee! 

I .1 1.4 •^•^- 




That rais- eth 
My rest a 
In mer - cy 
Beth -el I'll 
Up - ward I 
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:g:ie 



me. 
stone, 
given ; 
raise ; 

fly, 



still all my song shall be — Nearer, my God, 
Yet in my dreams I'd be. Nearer, my God, 
An - gels to beck-on me. Nearer, my God, 
So by my woes to be. Nearer my God, 
Still all my song shall be. Nearer, my God, 



to Thee ! 
to Thee 1 
to Thee 1 
to Thee 1 
to Thee I 
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Neaa^'iT to Thee! 
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Ill OCiw me the Cdinge of f af tK 

TuM— Ooipel Hymu 1-4, Vo. 96. 

1 Give me the wings of faith to rise, 

Within the vail, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys» 
How bright their glories be. 

Chorus. 

Many are the friends who are waiting to-day, 

Happy on the golden strand. 
Many are the voices calling us away. 

To join their glorious band. 
Calling ns away, Galling us away. 

Galling to the better land. 

2 Once they were mourners here below. 

And poured out cries and tears; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now. 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 



3 



I asked them whence their victory came; 

They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 

Their triumph to His death. 

Isa&c Watts. 



tig Xn fkxvtnXy pastures. 

Tom— Qoiptl Hymns 1-6, Vo. 483. 

1 In the heavenly pastures fair, 
'Neath the tender Shepherd's care. 

Let us rest beside the living stream to-day; 
Calmly there in peace recline. 
Drinking in the truth divine, 

As His loving call we now with joy obey. 

Gho. — Glorious stream of life eternal^ 
Beauteous fields of living green. 

Though revealed within the word 
Of our Shepherd and our Lord, 
By the pure in heart alone can they be seen. 

2 Far. from all the noise and strife 
That disturb our daily life, 

Let us pause awhile in silence and adore; 
Then the sound of His dear voice 
Will our waiting souls rejoice. 

As He nameth us His own for evermore. 

3 how good and true and kind, 
Seeking His stray sheep to find, 

If they wander into danger from His side; 
Ever closely may we tread 
Where His holy feet have led, 

8o at last with Him in heaven we may abide 

M. A. Whiuker. 
Vied by per. Tb« Jolm Clivm^ C^^ owoqr qf Copyright. 



118 X need Chee tvcry Dour* 

Tiia*— Gospel Hymnf Vo. 1-6, 697. 

1 I need Thee every hour. 

Most gracious Lord ; 
No tender voice like Thine 
Can peace afford. 

Ref. — ^I need Thee, ohi I need Thee ; 
Every hour I need Thee ; 
bless me now, my Saviour! 
I come to Thee. 

2 I need Thee every hour ; 

Stay Thou near by ; 
Temptation's lose their power 
When Thou art nigh. 

3 I need Thee every hour ; 

In joy or pain ; 
Come quickly and abide, 
Or life is vain. 

4 I need Thee every hour ; 

Teach me Thy will ; 
And Thy rich promises 
In me fulfill. 

5 I need Thee every nour 

Most Holy One ; 
Oh, make me Thine indeed. 
Thou blessM Son. 

Annie S. Hawks. 
Copyright, 1900, by Mary R. Lowry. Used by per. 
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S^peet By-And'By* 

TuM—^MpA Hymns 1-6, Ho. 110. 



1 There's a land that is fairer than day 

And by faith we can see it afar; 
For the Father waits over the way, 
To prepare us a dwelling-place there. 

Geo. — II : In the sweet by-and-by, 

We shall meet on that beautiful 
shore. : || 

2 We shall sing on that beautiful shore 

The melodious songs of the blest, 
And our spirits shall sorrow no more. 
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 

3 To our bountiful Father above. 

We will offer our tribute of praise. 
For the glorious gift of His love. 
And the blessings that hallow our days. 

S. F. Bennett. 
Used b^ per. Oliver Ditaon Co., owner of Copyright. 



I^ymni^. 



115 ^he precioud ]^ame» 

Tnne^Go^l Hymns 1-6, Vo. 47. 

1 Take the name of Jesus with yon, 

Child of sorrow and of woe — 
It will joy and comfort give yon, 
Take it then where'er you go. 

Cho. — II: Precious name, how sweet! 

Hope of earth and joy of heaven. :|| 

2 Take the name of Jesus ever, 

As a shield from every snare ; 
If temptations 'round yon gather. 
Breathe that holy name in prayer. 

3 Oh! the precious name of Jesus ; 

How it thrills our soul with joy. 
When His loving arms receive us. 
And His songs our tongues employ! 

4 At the name of Jesus bowing, 

Falling prostrate at His feet. 
King of kings in heaven we'll crown 
Him, 
When our journey is complete. 

Used by per. W. H. Doane. Lydia C. Baxter. 



116 Come to the SavCoiir* 

Tnxi»— Oospel Hymns 1-6, Ho. 636. 

1 Come to the Saviour, make no delay; 
Here in His word He's shown us tiie way; 
Here in our midst He's standing to-day. 

Tenderly saying, "Come!" 

Chorus. 

Joyful, joyful will the meeting be. 
When from sin our hearts are pure and 

free; 
And we shall gather. Saviour, with Thee, 
In our eternal home. 

2 "Suffer the children!" Oh, hear His voice. 
Lot every heart leap forth and rejoice, 
And let us freely make Him our choice; 

Do not delay, but come. 

3 Think once again, He's with us to-day; 
Heed now His blest commands, and obey; 
Hear now His accents tenderly say, 

"Will you, my children, come?" 

Geo. F. Root. 
Used by per. The John ^Iivmt^ Co., 9wi^ vf Copyright. 



117 fMd the fort. 

Tans— Gospel Hymns 1-6, Ho. 11. 

1 Ho! my comrades, see the signal 

Waving in the sky! 
Re-inf orcements now appearing. 
Victory is nigh! 

Cho. — "Hold the fort, for I am coming," 
Jesus signals still. 
Wave the answer back to Heaven,—' 
"By Thy grace we will." 

2 See the mighty host advancing, 

Sinners leading on ; 
Mighty men around us falling. 
Courage almost gone. 

8 See the glorious banner waving. 
Hear the bugle blow ; 
In our Leader's name we'll triumph 
Over every foe. 

4 Fierce and long the battle rages. 

But our help is near; 

Onward comes our Great Commander, 

Cheer, my comrades, cheer! 

P. P. Bliss. 
Used by per. The John Church Co., owner of Copyright. 



118 raiMt9lMUtheRarve9tl>e? 

Tone— Gospel Hymns 1-6, Ho. 662. 

1 Sowing the seed by the daylight fair, 
Sowing the seed by the noonday glare. 
Sowing the seed by the fading light, 
Sowing the seed in the solemn night ; 

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 

Chorus. 
Sown in the darkness, or sown in the light. 
Sown in our weakness or sown in our might. 
Gathered in time or eternity. 
Sure, ah, sure, will the harvest be. 

2 Sowing the seed by the wayside high, 
Sowing the seed on the rocks to die, [spoil* 
Sowing the seed where the thorns will 
Sowing the seed in the fertile soil. 

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 

3 Sowing the seed with an aching heart, 
Sowing the seed while the tear-drops 

start. 
Sowing in hope till the reapers come 
Gladly to gather the harvest home: 
Oh, what shall the harvest be? 

Emily S. Oakey. 
Used by per. The ^Qh« Church Oo.^ owner of Oopyriffht. 
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119 putt for the 8berc. 

Tiui> Q otpd Hymiif 1-6| Vo. 61. 

1 Ught in the darkness, BaUor, day is at 

hand! 
See o'er the foaming billows fair Haven's 

land, 
Drear was the voyage, sailor, now almost 

o'er, 
Safe within the life-boat» sailor, pnll for 

the shore. 

Chorus. 

Pull for the shore, sailor, pull for the 

shore I 
Heed not the rolling waves, but bend to 

the oar. 
Safe in the life-boat, sailor, cling to self 

no morel 
Leave the poor old stranded wreck, and 

pull for the shore. 

2 Trust in the life-boat, sailor, all else will 

fail, 

Stronger tiie snrges dash and fiercer the 
gale, 

Heed not the stormy winds, though loud- 
ly they roar; 

Watch the ''bright and morning star,** 
and pull for the shore. 

3 Bright gleams the morning, sailor, up 

lift the eye; 

Clouda and darkness disappearing, glory 
is nigh I 

Safe in the life-boat, sailor, sing ever- 
more; 

''Glory, glory, hallelujah!" pull for the 
shore. 

P. P. Bliss. 
Used by per. The John Church Ca,owner of CopSTright. 



120 I^tng the Belld of DeaTeiL 

Tnae—Ootpel Hymu 1-4, Ho. 033. 

1 Ring the bells of heaven! there is joy 
to-day, 
For a soul returning from the wild; 
See! the Father meets him out upon the 
way. 
Welcoming His weary, wandering child. 

Chorus. 

Glory! glory, how the angels sing; 
Glory! glory! how the loud harps ring; 
'Tis the ransomed army, like a mighty sea, 
Pealing forth tb^ (inthem of the free. 



2 Ring the beUs of heaven! there la joy 

to-day. 
For the wanderer now is reoonoiled; 
Yes, a soul is rescued from his ainfid 

way, 
And is bom anew, a ransomed cbUd. 

3 Ring the[bells of heaven! spread the feast 

to^y, 
Angels swell the glad triumphant strain! 
Tell the joyful tidings! bear it far away! 
For a precious soul is bom again* 

Wm. O. Gushing. 
Used bjr per. The John Church Co., owner of Coiqrright 



121 rotbeOXorlu 

Tiiiie-~0<»ip«l Eyoms 1-6, Ho. 676. 

1 To the work! to the work! we are serv- 

ants of God, 
Let us follow the path that our Master 

has trod; 
With the balm of His counsel our strength 

to renew. 
Let us do in our might what our hands 

find to do. 

Cho. — ii : Toiling on, toiling on, :|| 
Let us hope let us watch. 
And labor till the Master comes. 

2 To the work! to the work! let the hun- 

gry be fed, 
To the fountain of Life let the weary be 

led; 
In the cross and its banner our glory 

shall be, , 

While we herald the tidings, ** Salvation 

is freer 

3 To the work! to the work! there is labor 

for all, 
^ For the kingdom of darkness and error 

shall fall; 
And the name of Jehovah exalted shall be 
In the loud swelling chorus, ** Salvation \ 

is free!** 

4 To the work! to the work! in the strength 

of the Lord 

And a robe and a crown shall our labor 
reward; 

When the home of the faithful our dwell- 
ing shall be, 

And we shout with the ransomed " Sd- 
vation is free!** 

Fanny J. Crosby* 
Used by per. W. H. Doane, owner of Copyright. 
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123 daTloun Lead pfc» 

Tone—tiospel Ujinns 1-6, Mo. 477. 

1 Saviour, lead me, lest I stray, 
Gently lead me all the way; 

I am safe when by Thy side, 
I would in Thy love abide. 

Gho. — ^Lead me, lead me, 

Saviour, lead me, lest I stray; 
Gently down the stream of time. 
Lead me« Saviour, all the way. 

2 Thou, the refuge of my soul 
When life's stormy billows roll, 
I am safe when Thou art nigh. 
On Thy mercy I rely. 

Cho. — Lead me, lead me. 

Saviour, lead me, lest I stray; 
Gently down the stream of time. 
Lead me, Saviour, all the way. 

3 Saviour, lead me, till at last. 
When the storm of life is past, 
I shall reach the land of day. 
Where all tears are wiped away. 



Cho." 



-Lead me, lead me. 

Saviour, lead me, lest I stray; 
Gently down the stream of time, 

Lead me, Saviour, all the way. 



123 Only Remembered* 

Tone— Goipel EymnB 1-6, Ko. 534. 

1 Fading away like the stars of the morn- 

ing* 
Losing their light in the glorious sun — 

Thus would we pass from tike earth and 
its toiling, 
Only remembered by what we have 
done. 

Refrain. 

Only remembered, only remembered, 
Only remembered by what we have 
done; 
Thus would we pass from the earth and 
its toiling, ; 

Only remembered by what we have 
done. 

2 Shall we be missed, though by others suc- 

ceeded. 
Reaping the fields we in spring-time 

have sown? 
No, for the sowers may pass from their 

labors, 
Only remembered by what they have 



3 Only the truth that in life we have 

spoken. 

Only tiie seed that on earth we have 
sown; 
These shall pass onward when we are for- 
gotten, 

Fruits of the harvest and what we 
have done. 

4 Oh, when the Saviour shall make up His 

jewels, 

When the bright crowns of rejoicing 
are won; 
Then shall His weary and faithful dis- 
ciples, 

All be remembered by what they have 
done. 

H. Bonar. 



124 RalteUijah, 'tia Done! 

TnB»— Qospel Hyams 1-6, Vo. 5. 

1 'Tis the promise of God, full salvation to 
give 
Unto him who on Jesus, His Son, will be- 
lieve. 

Chorus. 

II: Hallelujah, 'tis donel I believe on the 
Son; 
I am saved by the love of the crucified 



;! 



One 



2 Though the pathway be lonely, and dan- 

gerous too. 
Surely Jesus is able to carry me through. 
Hallelujah, 'tis done! etc. 

3 Many loved have I in yon heavenly throng. 
They are safe now in glory, and tiiis is 

our song: 
Hallelujah, 'tis donel etc 

4 Little children I see standing close by 

their King, 
And He smiles as their song of salvation 
they sing: 
Hallelujah, 'tis donel etc. 

5 There's a part in that chorus for yon and 

for me. 

And the theme of our praises forever 

will be: 

Hallelujah, 'tis done! etc. 

P.P.BIiu. 
Used by per. The John Church Co., owner of Copyright; 
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125 Ofcsud is CAlUng* 

Time— Gospel HymnB 1-6, Vo. 306. 

1 Jesus is tenderly calling thee home — 
Calling to-day, calling to-day; [roam 
Why from the sunshine of love wilt thou 
Farther and farther away? 

Refrain. 

Calling to-day, calling to-day, 

Jesus is calling, is tenderly calling to-day. 

.2 Jesus is calling the weary to rest — 
Calling to-day, calling to-day; 
Bring Him Thy burden, and thou shalt be 
blest; 
He will not turn thee away. 

8 Jesus is waiting, oh, come to Him now — 
Waiting to-day, waiting to-day; 
Come with thy sins, at His feet lowly bow; 
Come, and no longer delay. 

4 Jesus is pleading, oh, list to His voice — 
Hear Him to-day, hear Him to-day; 
They who believe on His* name shall re- 
joice; 
Quickly arise and away. 

Fanny J. Crosby. 
Copyright, 1883. by G«o. C. Stebblns. Used by per. 



126 



BeuUhLaiKt 



Tane--6o8pel Hymns 1-6, Vo. 608. 

1 Fve reached the land of com and wine. 
And all its riches freely mine; 

Here shines undimmed one blissful day, 
For all my night has passed away. 

Cho. — Beulah land, sweet Beulah land, 
As on thy highest mount I stand, 
I look away across the sea. 
Where mansions are prepared for me. 
And view the shining glory shore. 
My heaven, my home for evermore. 

2 The Saviour comes and walks with me. 
And sweet communion here have we; 
He gently leads me with His hand, 
For this is heaven's border-land. 

8 A sweet perfume upon the breeze 
Is borne from ever vernal trees. 
And flowers that never fading grow 
Where streams of life forever flow. 

4 The zephyrs seem to float to me. 
Sweet sounds of heaven's melody. 
As angels, with the white-robed throng. 
Join in the sweet redemption song. 

E. P. Stitcs, 
^ Vwd by per. John J. Hood, owner of Copyright 



127 Ny Song dluU be of Jt&uB^ 

ToiM— Gof pal Hymns 1-6, Vo. 66. 

1 My song shall be of Jesus, 

His mercy crowns my days, 
He fills my cup with blessings, 

And tunes my heart to praise; 
My song shall be of Jesus, 

My life to Him I give, 
He'll teach me to be patient. 

He's shown me how to Uve. 

2 My song shall be of Jesus, 

When, sitting at His feet, 
I call to mind His goodness. 

In meditation sweet; 
My song shall be of Jesus, 

Whatever ill betide; 
ni sing the grace that saves me. 

And keeps me at His side. 

8 My song shall be of Jesus, 

While pressing on my way 
To reach the blisisfnl region 

Of pure and perfect day. 
And when my soul shall enter 

The gates of Eden fair, 
A song of praise to Jesus 

I'll sing forever there. 

Fanny J. Crosby. 
Used by per. W. H. Doane, owner of Coi^right. 



128 r^ow just a <nord f or 5^U9. 

Tane— Gospel Hymns 1-6, Ho. 77. 

1 Now just a word for Jesus; 

Your dearest Friend so toue. 
Come, cheer our hearts and tell us 
What He has done for you. 

Rep. — Now just a word for Jesus — 
'Twill help us on our way; 
One little word for Jesus, 
speak, or sing, or pray. 

2 Now just a word for Jesus; 

You feel your sins forgiven. 

And by His grace are striving 

To reach a home in heaven. 

3 Now just a word for Jesus; 

A cross it cannot be 
To say, "I love my Saviour 
Who gave His life for me.* 

4 Now just a word for Jesus; 

Let not the time be lost; 
The heart's neglected duty 
Brings sorrow, to its cost. 

Fanny J. CrosVyk 
Used bv per. W. H. Doane, owner of Cflipyi^ht. 
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**ToT fliere shall be no night there.*'— Bsr. 21 1 25* 
John B. Glbmbnts. 

{Soh or Semi Chorus. ) 



H. P. Danks. 




1. In the land of fade-less day Lies "the city four-square,*' It shall 

2. All the gates of pearl are made, In "the city fou^-square,'* All the 

3. And the gates shall nev-er close To "the city four-square/' There life's 

4. There they need no sunshine bright, In * * that city four-square, * ' For the 
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streets with gold are 
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Lamb with God is 
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And there is 

And there is 

flows, And there is 

light, And there is 
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night there." 
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night there." 
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God shall " wipe a-way all tears ; ' ' There* s no death, no pain, nor fears ; 

God shall " wipe a - way all tears ; '' There's no death, no pain,nor fears ; 
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And they count not time by years, For there is "no night there." 
And they count not time by years, by years, For there is " no night there." 
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* B« is ablo to MtT» flMm to the nttennort.* 
IJJXVY J. CBOSBT. 
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troabled heart be thoa not a-fraid, In the Lord thy God, let thy 
troubled heart tho' thy foes n-nite, Let thy fidth be strong and thy 
troabled heart when thy way is drear, He will res - cne thee and dis- 




hope be stayed, He will hear thy cry and will giyethee aid, Wfaat- 
ann - or bright; Thonshalt o - yercome through Hiapow'r and might, And 
pel thy fear, In thy great -est need He is al-waynear, — ^To 




e'er thy cross may be. 1 
more than oonqueroJC be. >• He ia a- ble still to de - lir- er thee, 
Him all glo-ry be. j 




And His 

4t 



own right - hand thy 



tv Vi\f 



— + y =^FH 



de - fence shall 
# ^ 



be: 



He ia 



^^ 



F=r 




a - ble still to de - Ut « er thee, Then be thou not a - fraid. 



0L^-m. 



Z. , 1 ^ ^ ^ 



t=t=t 



=F=Ppf 



I f f f'flgM I 



Copyright, 1899, by The Biglow & Main Co. 



No. i31. 

Fanny J. Cbosbt. 



(MUtxm^ Mmt». 



HUBSBT P. Uaxs, 



.i=^^ j li,^ M 




1. Gath-er-ing sheaves for theMas-ter I love, Gath-er-ing 

2. GaLh-er-ing sheaves when the morn-ing is bright, Gath-er-ing 

3. Gath-er-ing sheaves till the sum-meris past, Gath-er-ing 
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sheaves for His king-dom a - bove, Bear - ing the toil and the 

' sheaves mid the dews of the night, Watch-ing the stars in the 

sheaves for the reap - ing at last ; Then at the feet of my 




heat of the day. Cheered by the hopes that en - cir - cle my wav. 
blue eth- er sky, Breath-ing a prayer to my Fa-ther on high. 
Sav-ioup and King, what a song to His praise I will sing. 
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gathered be - fore, J shall he - holdy and my Sav-iour a - dore. 
Refrain. 
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Great is 
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joy and my com - fort di - vine. 
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the Lord's and I know He 
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1. Nev - er be sad or despond -ing If thou hast faith to be- lieye; 

2. What if thy burdens op-press thee; Whattho' thy life may be drear; 

3. Ney - er be sad or despond - ing, There is a mor-row for thee; 




Grace foi. .he du - ties be - fore thee Ask of thy God and re - ceiTe. 
Look on the side that is bright-est, Pray and thy path will be clear. 
Soon thou shalt dwell in its brightnetis There with the Lord thou shalt be. 







Chorus. 
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Nev - - ergive up, Nev - - ergive up, 

Nev-er give up, nev-er give up, Nev-er give up, never give up. 
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Nev-er give up to thy sor - rows, 
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Je- sus will bid them de - part ; 
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Trust in the Lord,/. 



Trust in the 



Trust In the Lord, 



trust in the Lord, Trust in the X^rd, 
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Lord, Sing when jour trials are greatest, Trust in the Lord and take heart 

trust in the Lord, - *= ^ — 




V V )* \ 



No. 133. 



FUfNT J. CBOSBT. 



\mti %tmt-^mk 



i 



^ 



^=±i 



^m 



efe 



4 f- 



HuBBBT P. Main. 



fc=t 



53 



1. Glid-ing o'er life's fit - ful wa - ters.Heav - y surg - es sometimes roll; 

2. Oft we catch a faint re - flee - tion Of itshrightand ver-nal hills; 

3. 'Tis the wea-rj pilgrim's Home- land, Where each throbbing care shall ceas«, 
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And we sigh for yon- der ha - ven, For the Home-land of the soul. 
And,tho' dis - tan t, how we hail iti How each heart with rap- ture thrillsl 
And our long- ings and our yearnings, Like a wave, be hush'd to peace. 
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Bless- ed Home- land, ev - er fair! Sin can nev - er en - ter there; 
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But the soul, to life a - wak-ing, £y - er - last - ing bloom shall wear. 
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I. Allan Sankst. 




1. Be - hold, the dawn is break-ing, In splen - dor is break-ing . When 

2. Be - hold, the dawn is spreading. In beau - ty is spreading : The 
8. dawn of rap - ture, tell - ing Where mu - sic is swell - ing With- 



hflf 1} g i p:? ^^ 



-•-r -t 



t 



f 



^ 




I .M Jii.iiij iJ ^^ 



all the earth a - wak - ing At Je - sus' name shall bow. When 
beams of love are shed -ding The light of joy di - vine. From 
in our Sav - iour's dwell-ing A - bove the stars that shine. Where 
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He, who once our sor- row, bore. Shall reign supreme from shore to shore, 
Zi - on's towers the watchmen cry, Re - joice ! re - joice I the time is nigh, 
we shall breathe the f ra - grant air Of yon - der clime, se - rene and fair. 
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Tri - umphant now and ev - er - more Our coming King of Glo - ry. 
When we shall meet our Lord on high. Our blessed King of Glo - ry. 
And all His f aith-f ul ones shall wear A promised crown of Glo - ry. 
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Hail I hail 1 prpm - ised day, When night and cloud shall roll a - way : 
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All hail I hail I prom - ised day Of per • feet rest in glo - ry. 
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Rev. John Fawoett. 



H. G. Nagbli. 
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1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris -tian love; 

2. Be - fore our Fa-ther*s throne, We pour our ar - dent prayers : 

3. We share our mu - tual woes; Our mu - tual bur -dens bear; 

4. When we a - sun - der part, It gives us in - ward pain ; 

5. This glo - rious hope re-vives Our cour - age by the way; 

6. From sor - row, toil, and pain, And sin, we shall be free. 
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The fel - low - ship of kin - dred minds Is like to 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one. Our com- forts 
And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - 
But we shall still be joined in heart, And hope to 
While each in ex - pec - ta - tion lives, And longs to 
And per - feet love and friendship reign Thro' all e - 
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No. 136. S^ ,f0tt0 of ^wotn mA ^mtUuH 

" And th«7 trong m it ww • mw long before the throne.**— Biv. 14 : 8. 
Ebbn E. Rbzfobd. Ira D. Sankby. 
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1. Sometimes I hear strange mu-iic. Like none e'er heard be - fore, 

2. Now soft, and low, and rest- fol It floods my soul with peace, 

3. This mu - sic haunts me er - er Like some-thing heard in dreams, 
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Come float -inff soft-lj earth-ward As thro' HeaVn's open door; 
As if GK>orsben-e» die- tion Bade all earth' stronoles cease. 
It seems to catch the ca- dence Of hear'n-lj winds and streams. 
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It seems like an - eel Toic - es, In strains of joj and love 
Then grand - er than the Toic - es Of wind, and wave, and sea, 
Mj heart is fill' d with rap-ture, To think, someday to come, 
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That swell the might- 7 cho - rus, A - round the throne a - boTe. 
It fills the dome of Hear- en With glo-rious har-mo - uj. 
I'll sing it with the an -gels, — ^Thesong of HeaT'nandhome. 
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O sweet, un-earth- 17 mu • sic. Heard from a laud a - far — 
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The song of Hmy* n and Home-land, Thro' doors Qod leayei a - jar. 
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1. Ho - ly Spir-it, while we gath - er At this con - se - crat - ed hour, 

2. Bless-ed Spir-it, thro* Thy teaching. While we read our Saviour's word, 

3. 'tis prayer that brings the blessing When all oth - er joys have flown, 
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We would ask Thy pres-ence with us, We would feel Thy quick'ning pow'r. 

And with Him we hold com-mun-ion. May His lov-ing voice be heard. 

Prayer that makes our burden lighter. Draws us near our Fa-ther's throne. 
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Ho - ly Spir -it, while we gath-er. From our toil and la - bor free, 
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Rest up - on us, dwell with - in us, Close our hearts to all but Thee. 
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1« There is One, that like a shepherd will de - fend our way, 

2. There is One, that like a shepherd will de - fend our way, 

3. There is One, that like a shepherd will de - fend our way. 







\/ ^ yf . 
0, the joy of those that love Him and His voice o - bey 

And He looks with eyes of pit • y on the sheep that stray ; 

We shall see, a - dore and praise Him thro' a long, bright day ; 
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He will lead them to the pastures, in the pleasant vales that grow; 
From the mountains wild and lonely, still He calls them to His fold, — 
In the king-dom of the faith-f ul we shall lay our ar - mor down, 

A 




And re • fresh them with the wa - ters from streams that gently 

He is full of grace and mer-cy, — His love can ne'er be told. 

And from Him, our Lord and Saviour, re - ceive a star - ry crown. 
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Chorus. 
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e is near to those who trust Him, and their steps will ev - er guide 
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They shall nev - er faint nor f al - ter at His side ; 

yes, at His side: 
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He has o - ver-come the world, and the cap - tive now is 
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He has made us heirs of glo - ry, and His Name our song shall be. 
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1 . Sweet is the work, my God, my King, To praiseThy name, give thanks and sing ; 

2. Sweet is the day of sa-credrest; No mortal care shcul fill my breast; 

3. My heart shall triumph in the Lord, And bless His works, and bless His word : 

4. Then shall I see, and hear, and know All I de-sired or wished be - low, 
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To show Thy love by morning light. And talk of all Thy truth at night. 
O, may my heart in tune be found. Like David's harp, of sol - emn sound. 
His works of grace, how bright they shine I How deep His counsels, how divine I 
And every power find sweet employ In that e - ter • nal world of joy. 
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** By gmce ye are saTed.**— Sph. 2 : 5. 
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1. Someday the sil-Tercoid will break, And I no more asnowsballsing; 

2. Someday my earth-ly house will fall, I can-not tell how soon 'twill be, 

3. Some day, when fades the golden snn Beneath the ro • sy-tint-ed west, 

4. Some day; till then I'll watch and wait, My lamp all trimm'd and bnming bright. 
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Bnt, O^ the joy when xshall wake With-in the pal-ace of the King! 
Bat this I know — ^myAllin All Has now aplaceinheay'n for me. 
My blessed Lord shall say, * 'Well done ! ' ' And I shall en-ter in - to rest. 
That when my Saviour ope's the gate. My sonl toHimmay tskke its flight. 
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And I shall see HimfiK^ to face. And tell the < 

J shall see J ^ fBi^oef .^l^^. 





8to - ry— Saved by grace; And I shall see ' Him fiuM to 

J shall see 
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face. And tell the 

I to face, 
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sto - ry — Saved by grace. 
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« Christ Is all and In aU."— Col. 3 : 11. 
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1. Lord, at Thy mer - cy-seat, ilum-bly I fall; Plead-ingTby 

2. Tears of re - pent - ant grief Si - lent - ly fall; Help Thou my 

3. Still at Thy mer - cy-seat, Sav - iour, I fall; Trust-ing Thy 
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prom - ise sweet. Lord, hear my call; Now let Thy work be -gin, 

un - be -lief, Hear Thou my call; Oh, how I pine for Theef 

prom- ise sweet, Heard is my call; Faith wings my soul to Thee; 
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Oh, make me pure within. Cleanse me from ev-*ry sin, Je - sus, my all. 
*Tis all my hope and plea: Je - sus has died for me, Je - sus, my all. 
This all my song shall be: Je - sus has died for me, Je -sus, my all. 
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(I HAVE A FRIEND SO PRECIOUS.) 

Mrs. L.. Shobbt . Hubbst P. Haiv. 




1. I have a Friend so pre-cious, 

2. Sometimes I'm faint and wea - rj, 
8. I tell Him all mj sor-rows, 
4. He knows that I amlong-ing 



ver - 7 dear to me, 

He knows that I am weak, 

I tell Him all my joys, 
Somewea-rj soul to win, 





He loves me with such ten - der love, He loves 
And as He bids me lean on Him, His help 
I tell Him all that pleas - es me, I tell 
And so He bids me go and speak The lov • 



so faith - fal - ly ; 

I glad - ly seek ; 
Him what an- noys ; 
ing word for Him ; 
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I coald not live 
He leads me in 
He tells me what 
He bids me tell 
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a - part from Him, I love to feel Him nigh, 

the paths of light, Be-neath a sun - ny skj, 

I ought to do, He tells me how to try, 

His won - drons love, And why He came to die, 
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And 
And 
And 
And 



so 
so 
so 
so 



we dwell to - 

we walk to • 

we walk to - 

we work to - 
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geth« er, 
geth - er, 
geth - er, 
geth - er, 
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My Lord 

My Lord 

My Lord 

My Lord 
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and 
and 
and 
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,y - iour, Casting reproach on the Lord ; 



1. Drifting a-way from the Sav 

2. Drifting a-way from the Sav - iour, Slighting and grieving His love; 

3. Drifting a-way from the Sav - iour, Lone-ly and help-less Thou art ; 
4 Drifting a-way from the Sav - iour, He who has showed you the way ;- 
5. Drifting a-way from the Sav - iour, Still He is mind-ful of thee. 








Drifting a -way from His tem- pie, Heed-ing no long-er His word. 
Drifting a -way from the Man -sions He is pre par-ing a - bove. 
Drifting a-wayfromHispeo -pie, Ev - er so dear to His heart. 
Drift-ing a-way from His teach-ing, Far-ther and far- ther eaoh day. 
Come unto Him and be - liev - ing, Pardon'd thro' grace thou shalt be. 
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Drifting a - way, drifting a - way, 

Drlft-lng a-way, diift-log a-way, 
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Drif ting a - way from the Sav 



iour, Drifting, still drifti 




rifting a - way. 
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"And the day ia far spent**— Lukx 24 : 29. 



Victor H. Benkb. , 
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1. A - bide with us, dear Say - iour, A - bide with as, we pray; 

2. The world is full of dan - gers And snares on ey - eiy side; 

3. We need Thy grace to help us The storms of life to bear; 

4. Till all our work is end - ed. And heaVn our home shall be, — 
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Where could we turn for ref - uge, If Thou shouldst go a - way I 

And from their ma - ny wind - ings Our steps we can - not guide. 

We need for ey - ery mo - ment Thy gen - tie loye and care. 

O give us, thro* Thy Spir - it, A per - feet trust in Thee. 
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A - bide in ev - ery heart, And nev - er hence de - part; 
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A - bide with us, dear Say - iour, Our on - ly hope Thou art 
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1. God does not give me all I ask, 

2. Sometimes I miss a treasured link 

3. How ten-der-ly He lead-eth me 



■<5»- 



^&- 



Nor an-swer as I pray, 
From friendship's hallowed chain, 
When earth-ly hopes are dim, 
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But 0, my cup is brimming o'er With blessings day by day. 
And yet His smile is my re-ward For ev - 'ry throb of pain. 
And when I fait - er by the way He bids me lean on Him. 
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How oft the joy I tho't with - held, 
I look be-yond where pur-er joys, 
He lifts my soul a - bove the clouds 



De-lights my longing eyes. 
De-light my long-ing eyes. 
Where friendship nev-er dies, 
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And so I thank Him from my heart For what His love de - nies. 
And so I thank Him from my heart For what His love de - nies. 
And so I thank Him from my heart For what His love de - nies. 
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1. How sweet to hide our-selves a - way Where on - I7 God is near, 

2. There's not a wound that sor-row gives, — There's not a'pain we feel, — 
8. How oft in prayer a sud - den light, Breaks forth thro' clouded skies, 
4. In prayer, we find a calm re -lief, From ev - ery throb of pain; 
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And breathe our in - most, se - cret tho'ts Where on-ly He can hear. 
But if we go to God in prayer. His love will gen - tly heal. 
And on its beams, to Him we love, Our long-ing souls a - rise. 
And they who trust in Christ, pur Lord, Shall nev-er trust in vain. 






£ 



^ 



m 










t 



CHOBtJB. 




^^ 



Prayer is the key, the on - ly key. To heaven's un-fail - ing store ; 
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Faith is the hand that guides our own. But prayer unlocks the door. 
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** Hold up my goings, that my footsteps fail not"— Pba. 17 : 5. 
FANNY J. GBOSBY. ViCTOB H. BXNKB. 
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1. Sav-iour, lead my err-ing foot-steps, Let Thy word my counsel be, 

2. In the hour of sore temp- ta - tion, O bus- tain me by Thy grace, 

3. Till my pilgrim days are o - ver, Be Thou still my constant guest, 
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Guard me ev-er, let me nev - er, For a moment turn from Thee. 
Hold me in Thy arms of mer - cy, Hide me in Thy se - cret place. 
Then re-ceive, for-give and bring me To Thy ev- er-last-ing rest 
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Hide me, O mybless-ed Sav-iour, Thou my hope, my on - ly guide. 
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Hide me till the storm is o - ver, And I cross the swelling tide. 
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1. Hoi ev - *Tj one that thirsteth, Corae drink a full sup 

2. Why spend your time and la - bor On things that fade and die ? 

3. come, your ear in - clin-ing, Hear, and your soul shall live: 




From cool and crys-tal wa-ters, Whose springs are nev - er dry ; 

Why cast a - way a treas-ure That wealth can nev - er buy ? 

For - sake the path of sin - ners, Re - turn and He'll for - give. 




Come ye that have no mon - ey, The gos - pel feast par - take: 
Now seek the Lord in earn - est. With hum - ble, ho - ly fear, 
To all who tru - ly love Him, His mer - cy He will show. 
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Where God's own IIo - ly Spir - it, The Bread of Life will break. 

And haste to call up - on Him While yet He lin - gers near. 

His a-bund-aut par -don, He free - ly will be - stow. 



And His a-bund-aul 
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Chorus. 




Ho I ev - *ry one that thirst - eth, Come drink a full sup - ply, 
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From cool andcrys-tal wa-ters, Whose springs are nev-er dry. 
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1. Sav-iourl I fol - low on, Guid - ed by Thee, See - ing not 

2. Riv - en the rock for me Thirst to re - lieve, Man - na from 

3. Oft - en to Mar - ah's brink Have I been bro't ; Shrink-ing the 

4. Sav-iour! I long to walk Clos - er with Thee; Led by Thy 
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yet the hand That lead - eth me ; Hushed be my heart and still, 

heav-en falls Fresh ev - 'ry eve ; Nev - er a want se - vere 

cup to drink, Help I have sought; And with the pray'r's as-cent, 

guid-ing hand, Ev - er to be; Con - stant - ly near Thy side. 



^^ 



r • g r T i 



i 



t- 



w 



^m 



r 

4 — I- 



?z: 



t 



P 



± 



^=< 



u 



4 4 4 



-«s^ 



I 



p^ 



Fear I no fur-ther ill ; On - ly to meet Thy will My will shall be. 
Caus- eth my eye a tear. But Thou dost whisper near, "On-ly be - lieve!" 
Jesus the branch hath rent, Quick-ly relief hath sent, Sweetening the draught. 
Quickened and pur-i-fied, Living for Him who died Free-ly for mel 
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"LoTed thee irith an ererlasting loTe.** — Jxb. 81 : 8. 
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1. Far a - way my steps had wandered, Long in paths of sin I strayed, 

2. Thro* His mer - cy He received me, All my sins He washed a - way, 

3. Gome to Him, O heav-y la-den, On-ly trust, and He'll for-give; 





*Till my way-ward heart deceived me, And the world my trust be - trayed; 
At His feet I knelt and praised Him, For the joy I found that day. 
To the cross, where once He suffered, Lo, He bids thee look and live. 





Then I cried there' s none can help me, None whose love can soothe my woe, 
Now a - mid the verdant pastures. Where the tran-quil wa-tere flow. 
If by faith and true re - pentance. Thou wilt ask His love to know, 
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When I heard a voice that whispered, Child, I loved thee long a - go. 
Still I hear His voice re - peat-ing. Child, I loved thee long a - go. 
Sure- ly, thou wilt hear Him an-swer. Child, I loved thee long a - go. 
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Long a - go, long a - go, Child I loved thee long a - go,. 

Longa-go, longa-go, ^ ^4 * 
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O how sweet the voice that whispered, Child, I loved thee loag a - go. 
~ Chlld,I loved 
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" Bletsed is the man • • that keepeth the Sabbath."— Iea. 66 : 2. 
Eben E. Bexfobs. Iba D. Sankxt. 




1. A - gain the Sab-bath (jrod has blest, 1*0 us returns with peace and rest; 

2. Oh, blessed day, in which we turn Our hearts to Gk)d,and Heav'n,and learn 

3. To - day God seems so ver - j near, He smiles, the shadows dis-ap-pear, 

4. Hail, ho-ly day, wherein may we Find foretaste of the rest to be. 




And to His courts we come to pay, Our trib-ute on the Lord' sown day. 
The les - son of its ho - Ipr calm. And worship Him, the great 1 Am. 
And in the sunshine of His love, Our hearts mount upward like the doye. 
When heayen's eternal Sabbath brings Ful-fill - ment of God's prom-is-ings. 
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1. There is a land of wel -comes, With ne'er a last fare - well,— 

2. The sea is calm and o - pen. No Ion - ger tem - pest - tost; 

3. There, in that land of greet - ings, We shall se-care - Ij dwell; 
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If near, or yet far 
The rocks and storms be 
For, ent-'ring at His 



dis - tant, No mes-sen-ger may tell. 
hind me, The way can- not be lost, 
bid - ding, We'll no more say fare- welL 
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But with life's tide I'm drift - ing Still near- er to that shore. 
For Je - BUS waits and watch - es To speak the ''Peace, be still;'' 
O land, O land of wel- comes I Time bears us to that shore 







Where saints and an - gels wait - ing Give welcomes ev - er - more. 
He calms thetroub-led wa - ters. And waves o -bey His will. 
Where loved ones wait our com - ing, With welcomes ev - er - more. 
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**The angela which stood before Gtod.**— Bkt. 8: 2. 
L. W. Maksitbld. Ira D. I 




h J- J ji 




1. There may be storm - y days, There may be hours of care, 

2. The Lord is all my strength, And ev - er gnid-ing Star, 

3. My man-sionis se - cure, In yon- der realms a - far; 

4. My bark is home-ward bound, I soon shall cross the bar, 
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I'll wel-oomeall; they beck-on me Where God and the an - gels are. 

To lead me safe- ly to that land Where Gk)d and the an -gels are. 

My crown is there, laid up for me, Where God and the an - gels are. 

And safe-ly anchor, ' 'home at last, ' ' Where God and the an - gels are. 
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Where God and the an- gels are, WhereGodand thean -gels are ; 

ho-ly an -gels are, ho - ly an -gels are; 
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O wel-oomehonrwheni shall dwell,Where God and theangels are. 
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1. On - ly a riv-er be-tween us. Parting our dear ones a -while; 

2. On - ly a place that is va - cant, When to our Saviour We bend; 
8. Tho' *neath the clods of the val -|,ley, Forms that we cherish may sleep ; 
4. On - ly a mo-mentof an - guish, When at the Jor-dan we part; 





On - ly a vail that di - vides us, — Hid-ing the light of their smile: 
On - ly a strain that is miss- ing, When our de-vo-tions we blend: 
God has commissioned His an - ^els, Watch o'er our loved ones to keep. 
On - ly a sil - ver cord bro - ken, Hushing each throb of the heart : 



irt:"g''g7rpr#^ 




i 



m 



t=t 



^ 



m 



s 



»^« 




i=t 



* 



# 



=s=w= 



On-ly a si^h and a strug-'gle, On-ly a mo-mentof pain; 
On - ly a voice and a foot - step, On-ly a clasp of the nand, 
On - ly the leaves of the vine - tree. Wither and lan-guish and die; 
Aft-er the storm, 'twill be sun -shine, Aft-er our la - bor, re - pose; 





Then, mid the splendors of E - den, We shall behold them a - gain. 
Draw-ing us on - ward and up - ward, Home to the bright promised land. 
God hath transplanted its branch-es. Garnered its fruits in the sky. 
Then we shall meet where the morning, Nev - er, no nev - er will close. 
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" They desire a better country."— Hbb. U: Id. 
Rev. R. H. Hawbis. Geo. C. Stbbbins. 
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1. The Homeland! O the Homeland I The land of the free-bom I There' s no night 

2. My Lord is in the Homeland, With angels bright and fair; There's no sin 

3. My loved ones in the Homeland Are wait-ing me to come, Where nei-ther 
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the Homeland, But aye the fade-less mom; Pm sighing for the Homeland, 
theHomeland, And no tempta-tion there; The mu-sic of the Homeland, 
death nor sor-row Invadestheir ho - ly home; O dear, dear na-tive Coun-tryl 
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My heart is ach-ing here, There is no pain in the Homeland To which I'm 
Is ring-ing in my ears; And when I think of the Homeland My eyes are 
O rest and peace above I Christ bring us all to the Homeland Of Thy re - 
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draw- ing near; There is no pain in the Homeland To which I*m drawing near, 
fill' d with tears ; And when I think of the Homeland My eyes are fill' d with tears, 
deem-ing love; Christ bringusall to the Homeland Of Thy re-deem-ing lovel 
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** The Lord is my Bhepberd."— Pi. 28 : 1* 
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1. He that guard-^th Is - ra - el Slam-bers not, nor 

2. In the chang-ing soenes of life, Je - sus still is 

3. O the rich - es of His grace, And His wondrous 
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sleeps; 

near; 
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O - yer all who trust in Him Faith - f ul watch He keeps. 
Sooth - ing with His gen - tie voice Ev - ery anx - ious fear. 
Songs at night He giv - eth us, Songs from Heaven a *- bove. 
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Chobus. 
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like a shep-herd He will guide, And for all our wants pro-vide ; 
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C!ool and pleas-ant fount - ains. ...... Lead-ing us be - side. 



^ ^EE^^^l^ffiipff'.f l ^ I I 



Copyright, xQoa, by The Biglow A Msun Co. 



No. 157. 

Fanitt J. Cbosbt. 



(^xtM Ux Hattk 



i 



*4 



m 



t 



m 



I=15=3S: 



^ ^'i idk-igd: T^ 



t 



ViCTOK H. Benee. 



SP -j— >L^ 



^4=i=^=n 



1. Gird-ed for bat -tie our forc-es we bring, 

2. Gird - ed for bat - tie our path- way is clear, 

3. Gird-ed for bat - tie, now on, to the field. 



Fear-less and faithful to 
3ince He is for us no 
Truth is our watch word and 
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fol - low our King; Bead - y the le - gions of e - yil to brave, 
dan - ger we fear, Le - gions can nev - er His sol - diers en-slave, 
faith is our shield, Fierce tho' thecon-flict its per- ils we'll brave. 
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Trust-ing our Leader, the Might - y to Save. 
He, our Commander, is might -y to save 
He, our De-liv-*rer, is might -y to save 
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Vic-to-ryl vic-to-ryl 
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this our acclaim, Vic-to-ryl vic-to-ryl praise to His name; Sing till the 
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ransomed that watch from the sky, Send back the answer, your triumph is nigh. 

'^ !^ ^ ! N . K ^ 




N ^ I ^ _K J^ L 

—"—•—• — • — I — j-T— iF-'g— H 



CiOPYMOHT, 1008, BY TH« BlQLQW A MAIN CO. 



No. 158. 

Fannt J. Cbosbt. 



f ntO( ih ^mMut 



I. Allan Sankbt. 




1. Come out 

2. Come out 
8. Come out 



m 
in 
in 



to the sun-shine That spark-les ev - er bright ; 
to the sun-shine Where pleas-ant pas-tures grow, 
to the sun-shine And nap - py Ic 



let us be, 
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Why should we walk in dark-ness 

And let us walk to - geth - er, 

To know its beams of glad-ness, 



When Je - sus is the light? 
By cool - ing streams that flow : 
To ev - 'ry one are free; 
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*Tis He, who now be - fore us, Un - veils the gold - ei 
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en rays 
A - mone the hills and val - leys. The harp of na - ture rings, 
dwell a - mid the sun - shine Of pure and ho - ly love ; 
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That change the night of mourning. To songs of joy and praise. 
And all the vast ere - a - tion A - dore the King of kings. 
The gift of our Cre -a - tor. Who sent it from a - bove. 




Ghorub. 



i^ i \ i ^ ij \ i ii \ ^.j i ji , M 



wel • come now the sun -shine, While mu - sic thro' the air 
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Is borne a -loft on se - raph wings To yon-der clime so fair; 
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That spark - les ev - er bright, 
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We do not walk in dark - ness, For Je 
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the light. 
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"Thy ftwse, Lord, will I seek."— Psa. 27 : 8. 



Ira D. Sakeet. 




1. Steal-ing from the world a - way, We are come to seek Thy face ; 

2. Yon - der stars that gild the sky Shine with but a borrow'd light ; 

3. Sun of righteousness, dis - pel All our darkness, doubts and fears; 
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Kind-ly meet us, Lord, we pray, Grant us Thy re - viv - ing grace. 

We, un-less Thy light be nigh, Wan-der, wrapt in gloom-y night. 

May Thy light with-in us dwell, Till e - ter - nal day ap - pears. 
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1. Wake thoo, mj harp, O Mighty Love, That fills the hound- less realm a-bove ; 

2. Thou great First Cause of mortal good. Whose throne thro' endless years has stood, 

3. The spark has kin -died to a flame: My soulre-joic - ing in Thy name, 

4. And when my spir - it flees a- way From all that cheers life's fleeting day, — 
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Sweep thou my strings, for I would sing, Redeeming grace thro' Christ my King. 
In - struct my fee - ble voice to sing, Redeeming grace thro' Christ my King. 
Bids all with -in me join and sing, Redeeming grace thro' Christ my King. 
With saints around Thy throne I'll sing, Redeeming grace thro' Christ my King. 
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Re-deem-ing grace, re-deeming grace, That gives my soul a rest- ing place; 
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I'll sing, while time rolls on a - pace, Redeem-ing grace, redeeming grace. 
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1. I need Thee, O mj 

2. I need Thee, my 

3. I need Thee, O my 
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Sav - iour, When doubts and fears a - rise, 
Sav - iour, With each re - volv-ing hour; 
Sav - iour, At mom, at noon, at night; 
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When all is dark be - fore me. And earth - \y com- fort dies; 
I need the con-stant wit - ness. Of Thj pro-tect-ing power; 
I need Thy Ho - I7 Spir - it. To guide my steps a - right; 
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need Thy arm to 
need Thee ev - ery 
pre - cious, loT-ing 
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me, A - hove the storm-y wave; 
ment To cleanse this heart of mine, — 
Say - iour, I need, with -in my soul, 
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I need Thy grace to help me, The tempt-er's pow*r to brave. 
From e - vil to de - liv - er, And make it more like Thine. 
A per - feet con - se - era - tion To Thy di - vine con - trol. 
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1. I know that He in whom I trust, His own will ne'er for - sake, 

2. I know that He whose name I wear Inscribed up -on my breast, 
8. 1 know that He is God of Love, Of Truth, of Hope, of Life 1 
4. I know that He, my All in All, With His, my life will hide, 

J — Ur<5» — — f-«^ — T . rg — #-1-^ — F- iBfi^ ^ 




The bond of love. His blood hath seard,Kor life, nor death can break. 
Will keep me safe, when storms are near. And lull the waves to rest. 
And He will safe-ly guide me through This vale of tears and strife. 
I know His words a - bide in me, And I, in Him, a - bide. 
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I know that soon within the veil My soul His face shall see;. 
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Shall see, 
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And at His feet with dear ones there, I'll sing His love to me.. 



to me. 



j; I ? | i 



Ejtit 



?E 



1=t: 



m 



1 1-» I 



ii 




ConrmoKT, iMf, by the bmlow a mmn ooh utu ir m. 



No. 163. 



"f <»(;<, i* mnr 



<*He arose and rebuked the wiiid."'-MABX 4 : 39. 
F. J. Cbosbt. VicrroB H. Bkkkk. 
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1. *Teace,bestilll** His gen-tly spok - en, When the lone - ly spir- it grieves, 

2. *Teace,be still!" 'tis gen-tlyspok - en, When no earth - ly friend is near; 

3. "Peace,be8tilll'' Hisgen-tly spok - en; How its tones like mu-sic fall; 
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CKer a treas- ure fad- ing, dy - in^, Like the bloom of with-ered leaves. 
And the hand of Him who loves us Wipes a - way the si - lent tear. 
While our hearts amid their tri - als, Lean on Him who knows them all. 
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VPeace,be still I" the Master said it, And the winds His voice obeyed; 
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Thus He calms our deep-est sor - rows, 
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If on Him our trust is stayed. 
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sp it : I will water It erery moment : bit any Imrt it, 
m keep it night and daj.*^— Isa. 27 : 3. 
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1. Dy 

2. Nev 

3. Nev 

4. Nev 



ing with Je - bus, by death reck-oned mine ; Liv - ing with 

er a tri - al that He is noi there, Nev- er a 

er a heart-ache, and nev - er a groan, Nev- er a 

er a weak - ness that He doth not feel, Nev - er a 
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Je - fins, a new life di - vine ; 
bnr - den that He doth not bear, 
tear - drop and nev - er a moan ; 
sick - ness that He can - not heal ; 



Look -ing 
Nev - er 
Nev - er 



to Je - sns 'till 
a 8or - row that 
a dan - ger bat 



Mo-ment by mo-ment, in 
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glo - ry doth shine, Mo-ment by mo-ment, O Lord, I am Thine. 

He doth not share, Mo-ment by mo-ment I'm nn-der His care. 

thereon the throne, Mo-ment by mo-ment He thinks of His own. 

woe or in weal, Je - sas, my Sav-iour, a -bides with me still. 
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Mo - ment by mo - ment I'm kept in His love ; Mo - ment by 
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mo - ment Pve life from a - bove; Look - ing 
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Je - SOS till 
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glo - Tj doth shine; Mo-ment hy mo-ment, O Lord, I am Thine. 
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1. Up - on the gos-pePs sa - cred page The gathered beams of a - ges shine; 

2. On mightier wing, in loft - ier flight, From year to year does knowledge soar; 
S. More glorious, still, as cen-tories roll, New regions blest, new pow'nunfurledy 
4. Flow to re-store, bat not de-stroy; As when the cloudless lamp of day 
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And, as it hast - ens, ev - ery age Bat makes its brightness more divine. 
Andy as it soars, the gos - pel light Becomes ef - f al-gent more and more. 
Ex-ponding with th' ex-pand-ingsoal,Its radiance shall o'er-fiow the world: 
PooiB oat its floods of light and joy. And sweeps the ling-' ring mists a-way. 
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** As fhy dayi, bo ihall thy gtrength be."— Dbut. 33: 26. 
Ebbn E. Bbxfobd. Vxctob H. Beic kx. 
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1. My Fa-ther, this I ask of Thee; Knowing that Thou wilt grant the plea,— 

2. I do not ask a lift- ed load, Nor for a smooth and thomless road; 

3. Strength for the present hour and need — ^This giv-en, then I'm blest in-deed, 

4. Strength for to-day, that I may make Some sad souls glad, for Je- sus' sake ; 

J. 
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For this, and on- I7 this, I pray, Strength for to-day — just for to-day. 
Simply for strength enough to bear Life's dai-ly bur-dens an - y-where. 
For each day, as it comes, will bring Suf - ficient strength for an - y-thing. 
Then they, with me, at eve shall say. Thank God for strength He gave to - day. 
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Strength for each tri-al and each task. What more, my Fa-ther, should I ask ? 
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Just as I need it, day by day. Strength for my weakness, — this I pray. 
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1. From the ear - ly mom - ing light, To the si - lent hour of nighty 

2. There is work that we must do, And our strength He will re - new 

3. There is work that we must do, And a path we must pur -sue; 
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O re -mem-ber there is work for all. With the precious balm of rest, 
K we trust Him while the time shall last: He will keep us in His care, 
There's a promise in His Word laid down. Of a rest - ing by and by, 
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D,S. — ear - ly mom-ing light 

Fine. 
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To the weary hearts oppressed, Let us hast -en at the Mas-ter's call. 
He will hear and answer pray' r, And de-fend us till our days are past. 
And a man-sion in the sky, Where the faithful shall receive their crown. 
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Jb the si'lent honr of nightjWTiileioe la -bar for the Lord our King I 
Chorus. 
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Work to do, work to do. 

There's work to do, 



there's work to do, 
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And a song of 
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joy 
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we'll sing; From the 

We will sing; 
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1. Up with the dawn of the ro - sy light, Gkith-er-ing sheaves while the 

2. What tho' the clouds and the storm may break, Work with a zeal that His 

3. Work for the lost in the wilds of sin, Earn - est - ly try - ing their 
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hoars are bright; Cast - ing on Je - sus our ev - 'ry care, 

pow'r can wake; Soon will a smile from the orb of day, 

souls to win; Nev - er be wea - ry, but seek in pray'r, 
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Work and re-joice that His name we bear. 

Boll in - to splendor, the clouds a - way. \ Work till the shad-ows of 

Strength for the la-bor and toil we share. 

1 ' 



re. j 




eve draw near, Work till our Mas-ter and Lord we hear; Call-ing ua 
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up-ward from earth - ly care, Call-ing us homeward a crown to wear. 
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1. O lit - tie town of Beth - le-hem, How still we see thee lie! 

2. For Christ is horn of Ma - ry, And gath-ered all a - hove, 

3. How si - lent - ly, how si - lent-ly The won-drous gift is giv^n! 

4. O ho-ly Child of Beth - le-hem, De - scend to ns, we pray; 
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A - hove thy deep and dream - less sleep The si - lent stars go hy ; 
While mortals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of wond' ring love. 
So God im - part» to hu - man hearts The hless-ings of His heaven. 
Cast ont our sin, and en - ter in, — Be horn in ns to - day. 




Yet in thy dark streets shin - eth 
O mom-ing stars, to - geth - er 
No ear may hear His com * ing; 
We hear the Christmas an - gels 
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The ev - er - last - ing Light; 

Proclaim the ho - ly hirth ! 
Bat in this world of sin; 

The great glad ti - dings tell; 
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The hopes and fears of all the years 
And praises sing to God the King, 
Where meek souls will receive Him still, 
O come to us, a - hide with us. 



Are met in thee to - night. 
And peace to men on earth. 
The dear Christ en • ters in. 
Our Lord Em - man - u - el I 
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1. 1 would ev - er fol - low Thee. Christ, my all; Chi 
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Thee, Christ, my all; Christ, my all 

2. In Thy word is my de - light, Christ, my all; Christ, my all 

3. Thou didst give Thjself for me, Christ, my all; Christ, my all 
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Thou art more than life to me, Christ, my all; Christ, my all 
'Tis my com - fort day and night, Christ, my all; Christ, my all 
Help me now to live for Thee, Christ, my all; Christ, my all 
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As a child I would he - lieve, And Thy gift of grace re - ceive; 
Where Thou leadest, I will go, Tho' the way I may not know; 
Time is fly - ing fast a - way. Soon will close life's fieet-ing day; 
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Let me ne^er Thy Spir - it grieve, Christ, my all; Christ, my alL 

Thou the path of peace wilt show, Christ, my all; Christ, my alL 

Let me la - bor while I may, Christ, my all; Christ, my all. 
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« Mod oat thy light and thy.tnifh.**— FlA. 48 : S. 
F. J. 0B08BT. IBA D. BAXTKBT. 




1. Send the Light, O send it qnickrly. Far a - cross the heav-ing main ; 

2. Send the Light, wheresouls are dj-ing Li their darknessygloom and night; 

3. Sendthe Light; the Lord commands it; To His Ho- ly Word at - tend; 
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Speed the news offdU Sal - ya-tion Through a dear Bedeemer's nam& 
Haste, O haste I thedajsare fleet -ing. And the hours— how swift their flight I 
'Go je forth and preach my gos- pel; Loy I'm with you to the end.' 
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Send the light, O send it quick - ly, To the isles beyond the sea ; 
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Let them hear the wondrous sto - ry — Love is boundless, grace iis 6ee. 
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** Until the day break and the ahadowa flee away /'"Sol. Sono 2 : 17. 
Faknt J. Cbosby. Chas. H. Gabbibx- 
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1. There are shadows in the ral - ley , Where our tir - ed feet must go; 

2. There are shadows in the val-ley. But we breathe the sweet perfume 

3. O, the shadows in the val- ley, Like a dream will pass a - way; 




iaB|. ' j.:il J. i '3. 3. i ff 




But we hear the peaceful wa-ters, As they mur - mur soft and low; — 
Of the ro - ses on the mountain, In their love - ly, ver-nal bloom; 
They will van-ish at the dawn-ing, Of the bright and glorious day; 





And our Shepherd whispers gen-tly, As He leads us on-ward still : 
And a -gain our Shepherd whispers, As He leads us on-ward still: 
E - yen now there comes au ech-o, And we feel its mag-ic thrill: 
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"There are sha-dows in the val-ley, But His sun-shine on the hill." 
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Sun - shme on the hill, There is sun - shine on the hill; 

sun - shine, 
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Sun -shine,. 



sunshine, 



Sun -shine 







''There are sha-dows in the val-ley, But 'tis sun-shine on the hill." 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 
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1. At the cross, 1 was kneeling, When the Loi*d, Himself re- veal- ing; 

2. In the cross, I will glo - ry. And to all pro -claim the sto - ry ; 

3. To the cross, 1 am cling-ing, And my faith and hope are sing-ing; 

4. I was lost but He found me, With His love di-vine Heboundme; 
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Gave me peace in be - liev - ing, When I sought His mer-cy there. 

How 1 found my Re-deem - er, And He heard my hum-ble prayer, 

songs of praise to my Sav-iour, For His kind and gen - tie care. 

O, my full heart adores Him, For He heard my hum- ble prayer. 
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" Let us hold fast our profession/*— Heb. 10 : 23. 

O&Acx Emmons. Victor H. Bbnks. 
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1. Je - sus redeemed and made me whole, I can forget Him nev 

2. Great is the love of Christ my King, Love that no pow' rcan sev 

3. If on the Lord my care I cast. He will forsake me nev 

4. He has prepared a home for me, O - ver the tsi - lent riv 



■^- 



12; 






- er; 

- er; 

- er ; 

- er ; 



ft: 



-^- 



fziEE-: 



:t 



-<22- 



.^a- 



Ltf. 



33 



tzizt 



t 



? 



*=P: 



— h 



1 ¥-¥-[ Y 



T 



-s?- 




— ^-i — ly- 



1=^^ 



m 



t==«i! 



^3 



i^"i I 1-^ =^^ 



■<& 



■z^ 



Out of the depths He brought my sonl ; Now I am His for - ev 
Joy - ful and glad my tongue shall sing, Praise to His name for - ev 
Firm on the Rock of A - ges fast I shall a-bide for - ev 
There with the blest I soon shall be. There I shall dwell for- ev 
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Pm hold-ing on, Fm hold-ing on, Dai - ly in grace Tm grow -ing; 
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Fast to the Rock Fm hold-ing on, Peace to my heart is flow 



ing. 
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1. Let the bless- ed Sav-iour in (o let Him in,) He will cleanse from 

2. Still His mer- cy pleads with thee, (Ye8,plead8 with thee,) Come and find re - 

3. Still in pit - y; lo, He stands (in pit- y st&nds.) R^ching forth His 
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ev-ery sin; (from or- ery sin;) He is Wait-ing at the door, (yes, at the door,) 
demp-tion free; (re-demp-tion free;) Weak and helpless tho' thou art, (yes, tho* thon art,) 

wound-ed hands; (His wounded hands;) Qrieve His patient love no more, (His love no mora,) 
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Hear Him call -ing o'er and 
He will bind thy brok-en 
O - pen now the bolt 
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Let Him in, let Him 



let Him in. 
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in, ,... Let the bless - ed Sav-iour in; 



let Him in, 
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let Him in ; 
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Do not keep Him long- er wait - ing. Let the bless - ed Sav- iour in. 
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"Bl6MMl be the mum of flu Lord.**— Fba. 118: 8. 
JOHH NswTOH, arr, Arr. bj IsA D. Baitkxt. 



r^ l j] J: J i r^U I ]]. ! '. i' 



I 

1. How sweet the name of Je • siuB Bounds, Bless-ed be the 

2. It makes the woand - ed spir -' it whole, Bless -ed be the 

3. By Thee my pray'n ac - oept - anoe gain, Bless-ed be the 





name of the Lord, (of the Lord,) It soothes oar sorrow8,heal8onr wounds, 
name of the Lord, (of the Lord,) 'Tis man-na to tl^e hun-gry soul, 
name of the Lord, (of the Lord,) And E - vil tempts my soul in vain. 
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Befbain. 
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Bless - ed be the name of the Lord : Bless - ed be the name, 
Bless - ed be the name of the Lord : Bless - ed be the name, 
Bless - ed be the name of the Lord : Bless - ed be the name. 





bless -ed be the name, Blessed be the name of the tx)rd^. ."^^ . 

bless -ed be the name, Blessed be the name of the Lord,. . . . 

bless -ed be the name. Blessed be the name of the Lord,. . . . 

of the Lord, 
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It soothes our sorrows, heals our wounds, Blessed be the name of the Lord. 
*Tis man - na to the hun-gry soul. Blessed be the name of the Lord. 
And e - vil tempts my soul in vain, Blessed be the name of the Lord. 
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I. Allan Sankbt. 
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1. Show me Thy way, Lord, And make it plain : 1 would o- 

2. Lord, I can - not see ; Grant me Thy light ; Dark-ness be- 

3. I can - not see Thy face. Yet Thou art here ; When will the 

4. I will be pa-tient. Lord, And do Thy will; I will not 
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bey Thy word, — Speak yet a • gain. I would not take one step un- 
wil - ders me, Cloud- ing my sight ; Hold Thou my hand» and keep me 
mom-ing chase My doubt and fear ? When shall I see the place where 
doubt Thy word. My hopes ful - fil. How can 1 per - ish, if in 
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I know Which way it is that Tholi would'st have me go. 
Thy side: I dare not go a - lone: be Thou my guide, 
and night Shall come not, for Thy glo - ry is its light ? 

I hide; Je - sus, my Com - fort - er, my Hope and Guide I 
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For thy nuiie^s nlw lead m«.**— Pi. 81 1 8, 



FAxnrr J. Obobbt. 



GRAS. H. OABBOmLt 
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1. Lead me, O my Saviour, load me, Qos - er would I ding to Thee, 

2. Lead me, O my Saviour, lead me. Keep my heart from every snare ; 
d. Lead me, O my Saviour, lead mc, Till at last, my journey o'er. 




Ere the shadows gath-er round me And my way I can -not see. 
Fierce tempta-tions oft as -sail me And 1 need Thy constant care. 
I shall see, a - dore and praise Thee With the ransomed ev - er - more. 
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Lead, me. lead me. Grant Thy strength and grace di - 

Lead me, O my Saviour, lead me, O my Saviour, Qrant, O grant Thy 
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strength and grace dl - vine; 



Let my thoughts on Thee be 
Let my thoughts on 
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oen - tered 
Thee be cen-tered 
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And my will be lost in Thine. 

lost In Thine. 
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Fannt J. Cbosbt. 
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Victor H. Bbmkb. 
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1. Press to the mark 

2. On to the mark 

3. On to the mark 
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of our call-ing in Je - sub, On, to the 
of our call-ing in Je - sue, Be not dis 
of our call-ing in Je - sos, On like the 
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crown He presents to our view, Leay-ing the past, idl its tri - als for • 
cour -aged, but trust in the Lord; Hope in His mer - cy, re-mem-ber the 
ea - gle that soars t' ward the sun^ Look-ing to Him who is strong to de « 
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get - ting, Let us be I07 - al, courageous and true, "j 

Eromise, They that are faithful shall have their reward. > Press to the mark in the 
V - er, ISev-er give up till the race we have run. J 
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midst of tempta - tiou, Speed for the prize, to the end of the race, On, like the 




blest that have gathered before us, Singing in glo-rj their triumph thro' grace. 
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1. Are you liv-ing for the Say-iour? Do you trust Him all the way? 

2. Is your heart at leis - ure ev - er iu His ser - vice to en-gage 7 

3. Is yourmot-to *'Ev - er On-ward,''ia the race we have to run? 

4. If these questions you have answered to yourselves and Christ a-lone, 





Are you walk-ingwith en-joy-ment in His sun-shine day by day? 
Do you read with joy His mes - sage from the Scripture's sa- cred page ? 
Are you look-iug un - to Je - sus till the vie - to - ry is won ? 
And your hearts have not condemned you, when you look to- ward His throne, 
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Do youmag-ni-fy His goodness? Do you thank Him for His love? 
Have you made the full sur-ren-der of the life that He has blest, 
Does the joy of His sal - va - tion cause your trusting heart to sing — 
Then His love thro' all your jour- ney like a gen - tie stream will run, 
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Do you seek His constant guidance to the Home of Best a - bove 7 
SinceyouheardHisvoiceofkind-ness whisper, **Come to Me and rest?" 
"I have rich-es to in- her -it, from my Fa-ther, Sav-iour,King7" 
Till the Sav-iour hath per- feet - ed what in grace He hath be - gun. 
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** And tliat Bock was Ghrist/'—l Gob. 10 : 4. 



Grace J. Fbances. 



HUBEBT P. MAivr. 
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1. 'Mid the wild and fear-ful blast, I have reached the Bock at last; 

2. Wrecked by sin and tempest tossed, Compass, chart and an-chor lost, 

3. Bock, that hides my trembling soul From the storms that darkly roll; 

4. When be - yond the vale of night, I shall soar to realms of light; 
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Help -less, weak and sore dis-mayed, To the cross I'll cling for aid. 
He whose power a - lone can save. Lulls the wind and stills the wave. 
While be - neath, the sur-ges dash, Thunders roar, and lightnings flash. 
When mine eyes be-hold the King, Heart and soul and tongue shall sing. 
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** Bock of A - ges, cleft for me; Let me hide myself in Thee, 

"Rock of A-ges, Let me hide 
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Bock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee." 
Rock of A-ges, 
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FAmSTT J. Cbosbt. 



[i Allan Sanebi'. 




1. I haye a Friend, a lov-ing Friend, Who gave His life for me : 

2. I have a Friend, a constant Friend, Whose name I breathe in prayer; 



8. I have a Friend, a precious Friend, Who calms my ev - ery fear , 
4. I have a Friend, a changeless Friend, Who loves me not a -lone; 





pg 



I lean up - on His sa • cred word. And there my trust shall be. 
He bids, me come when ere I will, And cast on Him my care. 
What can I wish or ask be - side, When He, my Lord is near. 
1 hear His voice and feel His pow'r. While wait-ing at His throne; 
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In joy or grief, in bliss or pain. What - e'er my steps be - fall ; 
And though I pass thro' wa-ters deep, His mer - cy hears my call ; 
And thou&:h the dearest hopes of eartn, Like with-ered leaves may fall ; 
His watcn - f ul eye is o'er me still, Like dew His bless-ings fall ; 




How sweet to know my life is hid With Christ, my All in All. 

How sweet to know my heart is staid On Christ, my All in All. 

How sweet to know there's per-fect rest In Christ, my All in All. 

My heart, my soul, my life, I give. To Christ, my All in All. 
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"He ibat belieTeth on me hath everlMtliig life.**— Josh 6: 47. 
Gbaob J. Fbanobs. Hubbbt p. MAnr. 
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1. We nev - er grow wea - ry of tell-ing The sto - ry of 

2. We nev - er grow wea - ry of tell-ing His love to the 

3. We nev - er grow wea - ly of tdl-ing Of yon-der bright 
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came His great treas • nres to bring, 
hith - er ye wea - ry and rest 
dwell in the smile of His love. 
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won-der - fal gift of the 
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gos - pely That each in our hearts mAy re - oeive;It of-fers to 




all free sal - va - tion, And hap - py are they that be - lieve. 
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^ I am not ashamed of the gospel of Christ"— Ron. 1 : 16. 



Mrs. C. E. Brbok. 



I. H. Mjbrkdith, 
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1. Show your col - ors, while you joomey Lift the gos-pel ban -ner high; 

2. Plant your col - ors on themountains^On the hill tops and the plains; 

3. 'Neath the col - ors of your Captain Charge against the ranks of sin; 



h^^^/iri'^fr i rf ffi Fr f i 




Let it tell of Christ, the Savioor, Wh* from God came forth to die. 
Hal - ly round the glo-rious standard Of the King who ev - er reigns. 
Tou shall scale the might-y ram-parts, And the vie - t*ry you shall win. 
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Chobus. 
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Show your col-ors, show your col-ors, Let the baa -ner be nnfhrled, 





ii iJ^J^I J i ! I I'^iJ ^ 



Till it waves o'er ev-'ry na-tion,And the king-domsof the world. 
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** Lord, that our eyes may be opened.*'— Matt. 20 : 88. 



Fanny J. Gbosby. 
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1. O Sav - iour, we would en - ter And in Thy fold a - bide, 

2. Thou art the door, dear Sav - iour, By which we en - ter in, 

3. There's life for those who fol - low. Where Thou dost lead the way. 
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We have no oth - er ref - uge, No rest - ing place be - side. 
To walk a - mid Thy sun- shine. Thro* pas*- tures ev - er green ; 
A life that lives for - ev - er, Whose joy shall ne'er de - cay* 
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Chobus. 
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Lord, o - pen Thon our eyes, Thy bless - ed light to see, 
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That we may find the path of life That leads us un - to The& 
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Fasity J. Cbobbt. 
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1. There is life in Je - sus' name, there is life, (true life) And His 

2. There is hope in Je - sus* name, there is hope, (strong hope, VWhen our 
8. There is joy in Je - sus' name, there is joy, (great joy,) *Tis a 

4. There is peace in Je - sns* name, there is peace ; (sweet peace ;) For this 
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love is ev - er deep and wide; (and wide ;)When the storm and tempest 

ill 



pfirt - ed ones have gone to test; (to rest;) What a meet-ing that wil 
3oy that e v - ery heart may know ; (may know ;) To rejoice in ev - er] 
per - feet rest and peace, we pray ; (we pray ;) When our work on earth is 
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wake and the waves around us break, *Tis the rock in whose cleft we may hide, 
be, when each oth-er'sface we see, In that home in the land of the blest, 
thought, is the lesson that He taught, When He came to the world,longago. 
done and our'crownof glory won. We'll have peace thro* a long endless day. 




There is life and hope, there is love for all, And joy that 





nev - er - more shall cease; 



ere is 
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life, true life. 
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blessed be His name, There is life, hope and joy, loye and peace, (sweet peace). 
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IsAAO Watts. 



(ANTIOCH. CM.) 



Arr. fr. Obo, F. Handxl. 




I.Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth receive her Edng; Let 
2. Joy to the world 1 the Sayiour reigns; Let men their songs employ; While 
8. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the nations prove The 





ey - 'ry heart pre -pare Him room, And heav'n and nature sing. And 

fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains. Repeat the sounding joy. Re - 

glo - ries of His right-eous-ness, Ana wonders of His love, And 

And heav'n, And heav'n and natara 





heav'n and nature sing. And heav'n, And heav'n and na - ture sing. 



peat the sounding joy. Re - peat. Re - peat the sound-ing joy. 
won-ders of His love. And wonders, And won - ders of His love. 



Bing, And heav'n and nature sing. 

Jr T^. 
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'*The word of the Lord endureth for eTor."— 1 Pst. 1 : 25. 
Jaxeb M. Gray, D. D. Iba D. Sankkt. 
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1. O tell me the sto-ry tbat nev-er grows old, The sto - ry of 

2. O tell me the sto-ry that ney-er grows old, The sto-ry the 

3. O tell me the sto - ry that nev - er grows old, The sto-ry the 

4. O tell me the sto-ry that nev- er grows old, The sto - ly the 

^ -^ 1 





One whom the prophets fore - told ; The Horn of sal - va - tiou, the 

»n - gel at Beth-le -hem told; The Babe in the man-ger, of 

Gos-pels re- peatman - i - fold; The love and com- pas- sion in 

m - ges to oomewill nn-fold; The kind-ness of God in re 
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Seep- tre, and Star, The Light in the darkness they saw from a - far. 

low - li - est birth, The high- est arch -an -gel ez-cell-ing in worth. 

Je - sus we trace, The pow - er and patience, the glo - ry and grace, 

deem-ing the lost, The light in our Sav-iour for souls tern -pest tossed. 

I. 



Hvif 
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It 



nev - er grows old. 



It 



nev - er grows old, 
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The sto - 17 of Je - bus 
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nev - er grows old! 
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No. 189. 



** Lead me in thj truth, and teach me.*' — Pa. 25 : 5. 



Fanny J. Cbosbt. 
Slow. 
k 
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VlCTOB H. BBirKK. 
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L O Spir - it, come, dis. - pel each cloud of sad - ness; 

2. O Spir - it, come, and in our hearts a - bid - ing, 

3. O Spir - it, come, we long for Thy ap - pear - ing; 
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Come in Thy pow'r, while here we meet to pray; Tune Thou our tongues, and 
Teach us the right, that we may walk therein; Show us the truth, and 
Long for Thy light up - on our pilgrim way; Long for Thy love so 
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may our songs of gladness Praise Him Who made and blessed this holy day. 
there our footsteps guiding, So shall we shun the rug-ged path of sin. 
tender, true, and cheering; O Spir - it, come, and fill our souls to- day. 
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" Who giretb songs in the night"— Job 36 : IQ. 
LlLLA M. AliBXANDEB. GBO. €. BTEBBXHS. 
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1. There is 

2. There is 

3. There is 



nev-er a day so drear -y, But God can make it 
nev-er a cross so heav - y, Bnt the nail-scar'd hands are 
nev-er a life so dark-en*d, So hope-less and nn - 
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bright; And nn - to the soul that trusts Him, He 
there, Out - stretched in ten-der com - pas - sign, The 
blest, But may be fiU'dwith the light of God, And 
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giv • eth songs in the 
bur-den to help us 
en-ter His prom - ised 



night. There is nev -er 
bear. There is nev -er 
rest. There is nev -er 



a path so 
a heart so 
a sin or 





hid -den, But God will lead the 

bro-ken, But the lov - ing Lord can 
sor-iow. There is never a care or 



way, 
heal; 
loss. 



If we seek for the 
For the heart that waa 
But that we may 
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Spir - it's gaid-imoe, And pa-tient-Ij wait and ptaj, If we 
pierc'don Cal-v'ry, Both still for Hia loTed ones feel, For the 
bring to Je - sns, And leave at the foot of the cross, But 





seek for the Spir-it's gnid - ance, And patient-ly wait and pray, 
heart that was pierced on Gal - Vry, Doth still for His loved ones feeL 
thatwemaybringto Je - sos, Andleaveatthefootof the cross. 
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^m tht §j(g i» 4^M. 



Rev. S. BABiN0-6k)niJ>. 



HuBBBT p. Main. 




1. Now the daj is o - ver, Kight is draw-ing nigh; Shad-ows of the 

2. Je - BUS, grant the wea - ry Calm and sweet re- pose; With Thy tendVest 

3. Grant to lit - tie chil-dren Vis-ions bright of Thee; Guard the sail -ors 

4. Com- fort ev - ' ry suf - ferer Watching late in pain; Those who plan some 
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even-ing Steal a- cross the sky. 
bless-ing May our eye-lids close, 

toss - ing On the an- gry sea. 

e - vil, From their sins re-strain. 




5 Thro' the long night watches, 

May Thine angels spread 
Their white wings above me^ 
Standing round my bed. 

6 When the morning wakens. 

Then may I arise, 
Pure, and fresh, and sinleaSy 
In Thy holy eyes. 
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*' They helped every one his neighbor." — IgA. 41 : 6, 
Ebxn E. Bezvobd. Iba B. Sankxt. 
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1. Lend a help - ing hand, my brother. To the wea - ry by the way, 

2. Lend a help - ing hand, my brother, Some one needs your help each day, 

3. In the march of life, my brother, Ma - ny fal - ter by the way, 



mij [\i:i'ii l f f ,' li 
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Bow'd beneath life's heav-y burdens * Mid the toil and heat of day; 
Al - ways some one needing oom-fort You will find a - long the way. 
Oft - en heart and courage fails them In the mo-ment of the fray. 
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Pass no com - rade by in si-lence, Cheerful words and smiles bestow, 
Al - ways hearts that hunger aft - er Words of love, and hope, and cheer — 
Speak the word of cheer that's needed, Bid them ask God's help, and then. 



^^ 





Let them be as sunshine scattered All a - long their path be - low. 
Al - ways fa - ces we may brighten With the smile that dries the tear. 
With a hand that's strong but gentle. Lift them to their feet a -gain. 
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Lend a help ~ ing hand, my brother, This shall have its own re -ward, 
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And the good you do an - oth - er Is re - membered by the Lord. 
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No. 193. 

Geobob Rawson. 
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Hubert P. Main. 

U-4. 
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1. By Christ redeem*d,in Ghriflt restored, We keep the mem-o - ry a-dored, 

2. His bod-y bro - ken in onr stead Is here in this me - mo-rial brenrl ; 

3. Oh, sacred bond with^oy re - plete That binds our souls while thus we meet, 

4. Oh, blessed hope 1 with this e - late, Let not our hearts be des - o - late, 
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And show the death of onr dear Lord, 
And so our fee - ble love is fed, 
And hold with Christ com-mun - ion sweet, 
But, strong in faith, in pa - tience wait, 



TJn - til He come. 

Un - til He come. 

Un • til He come. 

Un - til He come. 
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No. 194. 

Frances Hops. 



'* That my hoam may be filled.**— Lukx 14 : 23. 



I. Ajllax Bankst. 
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1. Christians, wake, no Ion- ger sleep: Shall we rest while oth - ere weep? 

2. Do we love the Sav-iour's name? Can our faith His prom- ise claim? 

3. Do we trust Him as we ought? Do we live as He has taught? 

4. There's a cross that we must bear If the crown we hope to wear : 



SEE 
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Shall we sit with fold - ed hands, When the Lord Him-self com-mands? 

Have we pledged to Him our all? Shall we not o- bev His call? 

Are we His, and His a - lone? Let our faith by works be shown 

On - ward then, with vig - or newj^ Time is short, the days are few 7 




■- ¥ r ^ m 



Chobus. 



^^^H 






r=t 



-t:^ 



c I Tin 



m 



^ 



Go and work! this hour be- gin;. 

Gk> and work I this hour 
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Go and seek the lost to 

Go and seek 
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From the dark a- bodes of sin, 

From the dark a - bodes 
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of Bin, 
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To the feast, O bring them 

It 
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in! 

O bring them in! 
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No. 195. §]elte fie tlmt §i« lis §ilite? 

- Belieye ye that I am able to do this ? "—Matt. 9 : 28. 

Julia H. Johnston. Isa D. Sankky. 



i 



s 



i 



^ 



^^ 




1^ 



f 



IT 



1. O souls in dark-ness grop - ing, And long - in^ for the light, 

2. Of old He had com - pas - sion, The Lom of life and love, 

3. He claims your faith un - ooubt - ing, " Be - lieve ye?" is His word; 

4. And now, that Christ is a - ble, £Qs prom - ise to ful - fill ; 





^m 



Be - lieve ye that the 

And He is '^ that same 
Was ev - er voice so 

O cast your-selves up - 



Sav 
Je- 
ten 
on 




iour, Gan give the blind their sight? 
BUS," En - throned in light a - bove. 
der, By wea - ry mor - tal heard ? 
Him, And [say "I know He will,'' 
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O look to Je - sus on • 



ly, With Him is love and might; 
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lieve that He is 



t ^^r i rH- g 



ble 



lead you in • to light. 
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" come let xu wonhlp and bow down.**— Pba. 96 : 6. 
Lyman J. Cirn.KB. Ira D. Sarkbt. 
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1. C!ome, O come, and let us wor - ship. Gathered in the house of pray'r ; 

2. He hath pardon' dour transgressions, Tak-en all our sins a - way; 

3. Soon our tri - als will he end - ed, And, among the lov'd and hlest, 




"^nmwrb 



^^m 




Praise the God of our sal - va - tion While He waits to meet us there. 
He will lead us, by His Spir - it, Safe - ly to the per-fect day. 
We shalljoin the bright immor - tals. In that Home of joy and rest. 
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Chobus. 




CJome, O come, and let us wor -ship, Bring-ing songs of love and praise, 
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Un- to Him whose loving kind - ness. Has been o*er us all our days. 



Copyright, 1899, by The Biglow & Main Co. 




No. 197 (Sifitm Itttt0 ^ff fie ^atj). 

"Gome unto me, aU ye Uiat labor ; and I will giye you rest."— Matt. 11 : 38. 
Fannt J. Grosbt. Gbo. C. Stkbbins. 




1. Come nn - to Me, 

2. Come nn - to Me, 

3. Come nn - to Me, 

4. Come nn - to Me, 



ye wea - ry, 

ye wea - ry, 

ye wea - ry, 

ye wea - ry; 



Sor-Tow-ing ones op - pressed ; 
List to the voice so dear, 
List tothatToioe a - gain. 
Why will ye long - er roam? 
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I am yonrten - der Shep-herd, Wait-ing to give you rest. 

Sweet-er than an - gel mn - sic, Fall - ing np - on the ear. 

O - ver the bar - ren monnt-ain, O - Ter the lone-ly plain. 

Come to the arms of mer- cy, Come to a Fa- ther's home. 
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Come, come, come nn - to Me, Wea - ry and sere dis - tressed ; 
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Come, come, come nn - to Me, €lome nn - to Me and rest 
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" I ihaU go up to the house of the Lord."^IsA. 38 : 22. 
F. J. GBOtiBT. Victor H. Bbnkb. 
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1. Lord, a- gain we seek Thy temple, As the eyening shades descend; 

2. We have gathered for Thy worship, We have gathered in Thy name; 

3. Hear our songs of ad - o - ra-tion, Crown this con-se-cra- ted hour; 



^^ mw r^^^^ 




And with grateful hearts be-fore Thee, At Thy throne of grace we bend. 
May Thy love and our de - vo - tion. Now be kin - died to a flame. 
With Thy all - in - spir - ing presence, And Thy soul-refresh - ing power. 
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In our midst and that to bless us, Lov-ing Sav - iour, wilt Thou be; 
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While we come as Thon hast taught us, Lift-ing up our souls to Thee. 
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No. 199. 



§vi0ltt <S»lim) ^mAl 

*' And there dwll be no night there.**— Bar. 21 : 36. 



Ida G. Tbexaine. 
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1. There is a land be-yond the stars, Glo - ry Land, bright Glo-ry Land! 

2. The cit - y of our Grod is there, Glo - ry Land, bright Glo-ry Land! 

3. We lift our eyes, by faith, and see, Glo - ry Land, bright Glo-ry Land! 
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Be - yond the sun - set's crim-son bars, — Glo-ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 
Its jas - per walls with beau - ty fair, Glo-ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 
Where Christ Himself the light shall be, Glo-ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 




i'i\ l i i'JU\t ' UV; i i:hi^. 



A land of peace with-out al-loy; Of joy be-yond all earth-lyjoy. 
Its gates of pearl like sil-ver gleam, Its skies with fade-less sunlight beam, 
There songs of praise glad hearts shall sing; The ra-diant air with mu - sic ring, 
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And naught its calm can e'er de-stroy, — Glo-ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 
And thro' it rolls life's crys-tal stream, Glo-ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 
Each voice proclaim our Saviour, King, Glo-ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 
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**WhatBMTera 
Ell. Nathan. 

Solo ob Duet. 



■oweth, that ihall be abo reap.*'— Oal. 6 : 7. 

CO. CABS. By per. 




1. Be care -ful what you sow, For seed will sure - ly grow 

2. Be care -ful what you sow, For seed will sure - Ij grow 

3. Be care - ful what you sow, The weed you plant will grow 

4. Then let us sow good deeds. And not the briars and weeds 



The 
Where 
The 
Then 




dew will fall, The rain will splash. The clouds grow dark, The sunshine flash, 
it may fall, You can- not know. In sun or shade 'Twill surely grow, 
scat-tered seed From thoughtless hand, Must gathered be, By God's command, 
bar -vest time Its joys shall bring, And when we reap, Our hearts shall sing, 
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And he who sows good seed 

And he who sows good seed 

And he who sows wild oats 

And he who sows good seed 



to-day. Shall teap good seed to - morrow ; 

to-day, Shall reap good seed to - mor-row ; 

to-day. Must reap the crop to - mor-row ; 

to-day, Shidl reap good seed to - mor-row ; 




And he who sows good seed 

And he who sows good seed 

And he who sows wild oats 

And he who sows good seed 



to-day, Shall reap with joy to - mor-row. 
to-day, Shall reap with joy to - mor- row. 
to-day. Shall reap with tears to - mor-row. 
to-day, Shall reap with joy to - mor-row. 
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Be care-fulwhat you sow, 

what seed you sow, 
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For seed will sore- ly grow. And 

will sure-iygrow, 
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he who sows good seed to - day, Shall reap with joy to-mor-row. 
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1. We lift our hearts to Thee, Thou glorious Ma - jes - ty, 

2. Thanks for our fa - vored land, Gift from Thy might - y hand, 
8. God of e - ter - nal love, Grant, from Thy throne a - bove 





r 



**An-cient of Daysl" For this grand world of ours, For buds and 
Home of the free: For fruits that here a-bound, For peace with 
Our fer- vent prayer: Guard Thou our fu - tureweal, To us Thy 
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fragrant flowers, For fruits and gen - tie showers, Thy name we praise, 
plen-ty crowned. And joy and love pro-found, We wor - ship Thee, 
self re - veal ; So may we ev - er feel Thy ten - der care. 
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NOTE.— Bonn marked * are eapedallir adapted for use as solos, duets or quartets. 

Titles In Keayy Face— First Lines in Roman. 



Mo. 

A Sinner Forgiven 69 

*A Sons: of Heaven and 126 

Abide witli Us- X44 

Able to Deliver J30 

Afflictions, tho' they seem severe- 54 
Again the Sabbath God has blest. IS\ 

All Hail the Power J09 

America, 6s & 4s JOS 

Am I a soldier of the cro6a ? 91 

An livening: Prayer J59 

Antioch, C. M — J87 

Are you living for the Savionr ? — isO 

Asleep in Jesns 2J 

At the Cross 9J 

At the Crosst I was Kneeling: J73 

Be Carefnl wliat yon Sow — 200 

Beantifnl River J02 

Behold the Dawn - — J34 

Believe ye that He is able — J95 

Beneath the Cross 84 

Bethany, 6s & 4s HO 

Benlahl/and 126 

Blessed Assurance 22 

Blessed be the Name 176 

Blessed Home-I/andl 133 

Blest be the tie that binds — 135 

Bright Glory Land J99 

♦Bring: Them in — 194 

Bringing: in the Sheaves 51 

By Christ redeemed, in Christ 193 

Calling: to Thee — 11 

*Child, I loved thee long: ag:o 150 
Christ hath risen 1 Hallelujah I— 27 

Christ is Risen — 27 

Christ, myall 170 

Christians, wake, no longer sleep 194 

Close to Thee 70 

Closer, I/ord, to Thee 53 

Come, and let us Worship — . 196 

Come near Me 10 

Come, O come and let us Worship 196 

Come out into the sunshine 158 

Come, Sinner, Come 19 

Come to the Saviour 116 

Come unto He^ ye Weary — 197 



No. 

Come, we that love the Lord 95 

♦Consider the LiUes 96 

Coronation, C. M. 109 

Dark is the Nig:ht 68 

Dennis, S. M. 135 

♦Drifting: away from the Sav'r 143 

Dying with Jesus, by death rec'd. 164 

l^ncamped along the hills of light 12 

spading away like stars of 123 

Faith is the Victory 12 

Far away my steps had wandered 150 
For what His Love denies— 145 

From the early morning light 167 

Fully Persuaded 76 

Gathering: Sheaves — -^ 131 

Girded for Battle 157 

Give me the Wing:s of Faith- 111 
Gliding o'er life's fitful waters... 133 

God be with you 94 

God does not give me all I ask — 145 

Great Jehovah, mighty Lord 13 

Guide Me 83 

HalleliHah, 'tis donel 124 

Happy Day- -— -- - 75 

Hark, hark I my Soul 1 82 

*Hark I the Lilies whisper 96 

Hear the Call 47 

Heart Queries 180 

♦Heavenly Father, send Thy 104 
Heavenly Father, we beseech Thee 92 

He Leadeth Me 16 

He that guardeth Israel 156 

Hiding in Thee 32 

Ho! every one that thirsteth 148 

Ho! my comrades, see the signal- 117 

Hold the Fort 117 

Holy! Holy! Holy! -- — - 78 

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord 18 

Holy is the Lord 18 

Holy Spirit 137 

Holy Spirit, Teacher Thou — 64 
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No. 

Holy Spirit, while we gather J37 

Home at Irast 9 

How oft our souls are lifted up 6 

How sweet the name of Jesus J76 

How sweet to hide ourselves away )46 

I do not ask for earthly store 4 

I have a Friend, a loving Friend . }82 

I have Friend so precious J 42 

I have heard of a land far away — 50 
^ I heard the voice of Jesus say 105 

*IKiiow 162 

I left it all with Jesus 55 

I love to tell the Story 34 

I need Thee every Hour I J3 

I need Thee, O my Saviour )6i 

I think when I read that sweet 35 

I stood outside the Gate 23 

I will Sing the Wondrous — 30 

I would ever foilow Thee J70 

Pm a Pilgrim J03 

*rmHol£ttfiron 174 

I*ve found a mend in Jesus 58 

I've reached th<e land of com and- J26 

In God's Bternlty J 

In Heavenly Pastures U2 

In Jesus' Name 186 

In the land of fadeless day )29 

111 the land of strangers 77 

In the Presence of the King- 63 
*In the Secret of His presence 56 
In some way or other the Lord will 93 

Into the Sunshine 158 

Is Thy Cruse of Comfort fail's: 38 

Jesus is Callins: J25 

Jesus is tenderly calling thee J25 

Jesus, I#oveT of my Soul 60a 

Jesus I/Oves me 1 107 

jesusy my All J4J 

*Jesus redeemed and made me * 174 

tesus, Saviour, Pilot me 41 

Jesus shall Reigrn — — 65 

Jesus, the very thought 59 

jewels 98 

Joy to the World - 187 

Just a Word for Jesus — 128 

*Just for To-day 166 

I^ead, Kindly Wght 43 

I^ead me, O my Saviour 178 

I^eadmeon 73 

I^end a Helping Hand 192 

I^et the Blessed Saviour in — 175 
I^iRht after Darkness 5 

Light in the darkness, sailor 119 

li^ike a Shepherd 156 

Lol the day of God is breaking— 47 
i;ord, again we Seek Thy — 198 



No. 

Iford. at Thy Mercy Seat 141 

];^prd's DayHsrmn 151 

'Mid the wild and fearftd blast.- X81 

Mission Hymn .- 13 

Moment by Moment 164 

More ];^ove to Thee, O Christ 81 

My All in All J82 

My Country, 'tis of Thee 108 

My days are gliding swiftly by — 57 
*My Father, this I ask of Thee.-- 166 

MyI<ordandI 142 

My Saviour, I need Thee — 161 
My Song shall be of Jesus— 127 
My Soul at last a rest hath found. 71 

Nearer, my God, to Thee 110 

Never be sad or desponding X32 

Never Give Up 132 

♦No Night There 129 

♦Not now, my Child 88 

Now just a word" for Jesus 128 

Now the Day ie Over 191 

O Child of God 37 

O happy day that fixed my 75 

O how He "Lores 45 

♦OlitUe Town of Bethlehem. 169 
O Lord, my Soul rejoiceth in Thee 42 

♦O MornUis: Land 2 

ORockofAsres 71 

O safe to the Rock that is higher . 32 

O Saviour, we would enter 185 

O Souls in darkness groping 195 

O Spirit, Come 189 

O tell me the story that never 188 

O think of the Home over there.. 62 

O to be over yonder I 63 

O troubled heart be thou not 130 

O wandering Souls why will you— 79 

O Wondrons Name! 26 

On Wings of Living I/ight— 85 
One Sweetly Solemn Thought 66 

One there is above all others 45 

*Only a River Between ns — 154 

*Only Remembered 123 

Onward, Christian Soldiers— 40 

Open Thou onrl^yes 185 

Out on the mountain, sad and 11 

Parting Hymn 92 

Pass Me Not 89 

Peace, be Stmi 163 

Praise Him! Praise Him 1 — 36 

Praise the Saviour 3 

Prayer is the Key 146 

Press to the Mark 179 

Pull for the Shore 119 
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No. 

^Redeeitiiiigr Grace (60 

Refasre, 7s 60 

Rescue the Perishins^ H 

Ride on in Majesty 90 

Ride on I ride on in majesty I 90 

Ring the Bells of Heaven — 120 
Rock of Agres 3J 

Safe in the Arms of JesttS— 44 

*8aved by Grace— J40 

Saviour, Asrain 25 

Saviour, I Follow On J49 

Saviour, I/cad Me . J22 

Saviour, I/cad my ^rrinar — |47 
Saviour, like a Shepherd— 99 

Send the Gospel I^ight X7) 

Send the Lieht, O send it quickly X7} 

Shall we gamer at the River ? J02 

Shall we Meet? 86 

Show me Thy Way J77 

Show your Colors— J84 

Sing them over again to me 46 

Some day the silver chord will break S40 

" Some day,*' we say 2 

Some sweet Day, by and by - 74 
Sometimes I hear strange music. }36 

Sowing in the morning St 

Sowing the seed by the daylight.- HS 

Sound the Battle Cry! )00 

St. Agnes, C. M. 59 

St Thomas, S. M I 

Steahng from the world away J59 

*Sunshine on the Hill J72 

Sweet By-and-By JJ4 

Sweet is the Work J39 

Sweet Hour of Prayer 29 

Take Time to be Holy 33 

Take the name of Jesus with you - HS 
Tell me the Old, Old Story— 80 
The Beautiful I^and on High )0) 

*The Blessed Rock J8J 

The Eye of Faith 4 

The Gate Ajar for Me J7 

*The Homeland! J55 

The Home over There 62 

The I/and of Welcomes J52 

The Wly of the Valley 58 

The I/ord bless thee and keep 106 

The IfOtd will Provide 93 

The Many Mansions 6 

♦The Ninety and Nine J5 

The Precious Name tJ5 

*The Prodigal's Return 54 

The Shining Shore 57 

The Story that Never Grows- )88 
The Sweet Story of Old 35 



*There are shadows in the valley- J72 

There is a gate that stands ajar X7 

There is a Happy I^and 97 

There is a I/and 39 

There is a land beyond the stars.. 199 

There is a land of pure delight 39 

There is a land of welcomes 152 

There is life in Jesus' name 186 

There is never a day so dreary 190 

There is One 138 

There's a beautiful land on high— 10 i 

There's a land that is fairer 114 

♦There's Work to Do 167 

There may be stormy days 153 

*There were ninety and nine J 5 

Thou my everlasting portion 70 

*Throw Out the I^ife-I^ine — 52 

'Tis Midnight 61 

'Tis the promise of God 124 

Toplady 7s, 6 lines 31 

To Be There 50 

To the hall of the feast came 69 

To the Work 121 

Trav»hng to the better land 73 

True-hearted, Wkole-hearted 20 

Until He Come 193 

Up with the Dawn 168 

Upon the Gospel's Sacred — . 165 

*Wake thou, my harp 160 

We lift our Hearts to Thee — 201 
We Never Grow Weary of— iB3 
We shall meet beyond the river — 87 

We shall Meet by-and-by 87 

We shall reach the summer-land— 74 

We would see Jesus 7 

We're Marchingr to 2^ion 95 

Welcome! Wanderer 77 

What a Friend we have in.— 28 
What shall the Harvest be ?- 1 18 
When He cometh, when He cometh 98 
When the Mists have Rolled 24 
Where God and the Ang^els- 153 
*Where is my Boy To-night? 48 

* Where is my wandering boy 48 

While Jesus whispers to you 19 

While we pray and while we plead 67 
Who is on the I/ord's Side ?— 72 

Whoever Will 79 

Why not Now? 67 

Without Money and Without 148 

Wonderful I<ovel 42 

Wonderful Words of Life— 46 
Work, for the night is coming 49 

Yield not to Temptation — 8 
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